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JESUS  PAIS  IT'AEk- 
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LI   hear    the  Sav  -  ior  say,    Thy  strength  indeed  is  small  5    Child  of  weakness 
2.  Lord,  now  in  -  deed  I    find    Thy  povrr,  and  Thine  a  -  lone      Can  change  the 
1 8.  For  noth-ing  good  have    I    Where-by    Thy  grace  to  claim-- HI     wash  my 
}4.  And  when  he-fore  the  throne  I  stand    in   Him  com-plete,    IH      lay    sr 

'■r  -t — r~~-p 


i watch  and  pray,.    Find  in  me  thine    all   !  In  "  alU 

Uep  •  er*B  spots,  I   And  ^melt  the  f  heart  of  stone.     Ja>  ew  paid     Hi 

gar-ment  white  j  ,In   the  blood  of  "  CalVr/s  Lamb. 

itro-phieB  down,\  \  AH     down  atj*-  Je  -  ens'  feefc^ 


All  to  Him    I  owe;    Sin  ^  had  left  a  crim-son  stain;  He  washed  it  white  as  snov^ 
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ttlAMICOMINGjLORD^, . 

^       r  Rev.  IiTSBbsouq^ 


1.  I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleans-iflg  in  Thy^ 
£.  Tho'com-ing  weak  and  vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  assure;  Thou  dost  my  vilenesa 
3.  'lis  Je-eus  calls  me  on  '     To  per  -feet  faith  and  love,  Toper-feet  hope,  and 

Sir 


.pro-clous  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till    spot -less  all   and  pure,] 
peace,  and  trust,  For  earth  and  heaVn  a  -  hove. 


a-ing,  Lord!  Com4n& 


now  to  Thee!    Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in  the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va-iyl 
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Walk  close  to  Je  -  bus,  He  is 
Hold  to  His  "hand, He'll  guide  to 
Walk  close  to  Je  -  sub,  strait  is 
Go  to  the  al  -  tar,  kneel  at 
I'll   walk  with  Je  -  sub,  with  Him 
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your  Friend,  On  Him  for-ev  -  er,  i 
the  goal,  To  that  fair  cit  -  y  ■  > 
the  way,  To  that  bright  home  of  I 
His  feet,  You'll  find  ccm-mun  -ion > 
a  -  lone,       His    precious  blood  did  ' 
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yon    can    de  -  pend;      E   -    ter  -  nal  glo  -  ry   waits  for     the    few,  i 
home  of     the    soul;       His    love    sus-tain  -  ing    un  -  to     the    end,  i 

e   -    ter  -  nal   day;  You'll  nev  -  er  wea  -  ry   While   on    the   road,  j 

with  Him   so    sweet;  No       oth  -  er  friend  can  give   sav  -  ing  grace,  | 

for      me      a  -  tone;  Near  -  ing  the  por  -  tals     of    that  blest  home, 
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sus     ev  -   er      to      be, 
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Who  fol-low  Je  -  bub,     all     the  way   thru. 

Trust  Him  for-ev  -   er,    He      is   your  friend. 

Je  -  sus   will  help  you,  bear- ing  your  load.      Sweet  f  el  -  low  -  ship   withj 

No    oth  -  er   one    has    died    in    your  place.  j*» 

An  -  gels  will  wait  to    wel  -  come  me  home. 
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From  con-dem-na  -tion,  hap  -  py   and  free. 


Je  -  sus, our  dear   Lord,     Walk- ing  with  Him  in   Spir-  it  and  the  Word; 
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Sin^inA  in  My  Soul. 

Assigned   1945  to  R.   E.   Winsett,  Dayton,   Tenn 


C.  D.  Williams. 
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1.  As      I  go  on-ward  with  the  Lord  di-vine,  His  love  is  sing-ing  in  my  soul; 

2.  While  I  am  work-ing  in  the  harvest  field,  His  iove  is  sing-ing  in  my  soul; 

3.  When  tri-als  bend  me  and  my  heart  is  sad,  His  love  is  sing-ing  in  my  sonl; 

4.  While  He  is  guid-ing  me  with  gen-tle  hand,  His  love  is  sing-ing  in  my  sonl; 
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From  morn  till  evening,  whether  rain  or  shine,  His  love  is  sing-ing 

That    to  the  tempt-er  I  may  nev-er  yield, 

And  when  I'm  rest-ing,  or  when  I  am  glad, 

To    cheer  me  on-ward  to  the  bet-ter  land,  eing-mg 
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in  my  sonl. 
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His  love         is         sing-ing  in        my       soul,  To  keep      me 

His  love  is    ev  -  er  sing  -  ing,  sing-ing  in  my  hap-py  soul;  To  keep  me  ev  -  er 


m- 


-A-         h       f)        b        b   -A- 


-1^£ 


J- 


± — tr 


#=£ 


=P=P= 


f 


P    P    P 


^ 


JU 


•* — » — » — » —  TV      E »: — c — a — — • — • — * — * — * — r •— 

t>  d  p  p  vJ  D  D  > 7  p  p  5  D  p  p  0 

hap-py,  free         and      whole;  0  bless    -    ed         sto-ry; 

hap  -  py ,  al-ways  hap  -  py,  free  and  whole;  0  bless-ed,  bless-ed  sto  -  ryl  for  it's 
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all  the  way  to  glo-ry         His  love       is       sing-rag  in  my  suul. 

that  His  love  is   ev  -  er  sing-ing,  sing-ing 
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No.  3      Peace  Thru  the  Blood  Of  the  Cross 

"Having  made  peace  through  the  blood  of  the  cross. — Col.  1:20 

Copyright,  MCMXLVII,  in  "Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

R.  E.  W.  R.  E.  Winsett 


1.  Wea-ry  one    as    you  trav  -  el  o'er  life's  lonesome  road,There  is  peace  thru  the 

2.  Wea-ry  soul  now   in  dark-ness  and  liv-ing    in   sin,  There  is  peace  thru  the 

3.  Oh,    why  care-less  -  ly  wait  and  meet  doom  in    de- lay,  There  is  peace  thru  the 

4.  There  is    no   hope  of    sal  -  va-tion  except  Jesus' blood, There  is  peace  thru  the 
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blood  of  the  cross;  Tho' the  way  may    be   lone  -  ly    andheav-y  your  load, 

blood  of  the  cross;  Come  to  Christ  and    be  saved, thru  His  grace  en  -  ter  in, 

blood  of  the  cross;  Come  to  Je  -  sus, He'll  wash  all  your  sin-stains    a -way, 

blood  of  the  cross;  Sin -ner  come  and    be  saved  by   the  soul-cleans-ing  flood, 


Z>.S.-There  is  peace, thru  the  blood  of  the  cross. 
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thru  the  blood,  There   is  peace,  thru   the  blood     of     the 

thru   the  blood,  _ 
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cross;  Tbete   is  peace,  bless  -ea  peace, 

sweet  peace;  There   is  peace,  bless  «ed  peace, 
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No.  3  I'll  Live  in  Glory 

Copyright  1936  in  "Songs  of  Praise  No.  5." 
9.  M.  H.  Assigned  1943  to  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn«u««. 
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1.  I'd  like  to  stay  here  tong-er  fcan  roan's  al-lotted  days  And  watch  the  fleeting 

2.  I    want  to    bo  of  service    a    Lng  this  pil-grim  way,  And  lead  the  lost  to 

3.  The  end  I  knoT7  fo  near-inft — by  faith  I  look  a  -  way  To  yonder  home  su» 
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chang-es  of  life's  nn  -  ev  -  en  ways,  But  if  my  Sav  °  ior  calls  me  to 
Je  -  sos  as  ferv-ent-ly  I  pray;  As  day  by  day  I  trav  -  el  I'D 
per-  nal— the  land  of  end  -  less  d^y;  I'll  cling  to   Him  for  -  ev  -  er,    and 
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that  Bweet  home  on  high,  I 'II  live  with  Eimfor-ev- er  in  Glo-ry  by  and  by* 
keep  Him  ev  •  er  nigh,  And  'ive  with  Him  for-ev-  er 
look  be-yor3  '.he  sky,  And  cnendthe  end-less  a-ges 
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O   yes  I'll  live  in  Glo  -  ry  by 

live  in  Glo  -  ry  by  and  by, 

...     , 


and       by ,  I'll  tell  and  sing  love's 
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Bto-ry  there       on     high;  There  with  my  dear  Re-deem-er     n« 

tell  love's  sto-ry  thereon  high;  there  no 
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more     to        die,  0  yea  I'll  live  in  glo  -  ry  by    and  by. 

no  more  to  die,  Glo  -  ry       by    and  by. 
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No.  5       When  My  Story  Has  All  Been  Told 

Copyright,    1946,    by  The    Stamps    Quartet    Music    Co. 
Rev,  J.  B.  in   "Perfect   Peace"  Rev.  John  Baughman 


1.  I      am   on   my     way  to  heav-en,        To    walk  on  the  streets  of  gold; 

2.  The      sainta  are    gath'ringyon-der,      A  glad  sight  it      is    to  be-hold; 

3.  My      loved  onea  have  gone  before  me,  They  are  singing  a  glad, new  song; 
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I'll  meet  my  lov-ing  Sav-ior,  When  my  sto  -  ry  has  all  been  told. 
They're  coming  from  ev'ry  na-tion,  Where  the  goa-pel  Bto-ry  ia  told. 
Someday   1  shall  join  the  cho-rus,  Praise  the  Lord, it  will  not   be       long. 
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I'm  tell-ing  the   sto-ry    of    Je-sus,      The  lost, pointing  to    Hia    fold; 
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Soon  the  Lord  for    me    is  com-ing,  When  my  sto-ry  has   all  been  told. 
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He  Set  Me  free 


iNo.  0 

copyngnc,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
A,  E.  B.  in  "Gospel  Tide"  Albert  E.  Biumley 
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1.  Once  like     a    bird      in      pris  -  on      I    dwelt,      No   free-dom  from    my 

2.  Now    I      am  climb -ing    high  -  er    each  day,      Dark-ness   of    night    has 

3.  Good-by    to    .sin     and  things  that  con-found,  Naught  of  the  world  shall 
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sor  -  row  I  felt,  But  Je  -  sus  came  and  lis  -  tened  to  me  And 
drift  -  ed  a.  way,  .My  feet  are  plant  -  ed  on  high  -  er  grouud  And 
turn    me     a-round,  Dai-ly     I'm  work -ing,  I'm   pray-ing,   too,      And 
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to     God,    He    set         me     free.      He     set     me   free, 

to    God,   I'm  home  -  ward  bound. 

to     God,    I'm    go    -    ing      thru.  yes, 
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He  set  me  free,        He  broke  the  bonds  of  pris  -  on  for    me;    I'm  glo  -  ry- 
And 
X /"*=. 


4* 


A-*—  AAA  A^  A-h»    f^-f-    A   -f- 


bound  my   Je  -  sus    tu     see,      For    glo  -  ry      to  Go'd,  He    set       me  free. 
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No.  7     We  Walk  Together,  My  Lord  and  I 

Copyright,  1944,  by  Estelle  V.  McKinley  Banks.     Assigned,  1947.  to  R,  E.  Winsett 

Arr.  copyright,  1947,  by  R.  E.  Winsett.    Dayton,  Tenn. 

E.  V.  McK.  B.  in  "Revival  Message"  Arr.  R.  E.  W.    Estelle  V.  McKinley  Banks 
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1.  I'm     go  -  ing    to     glo  -  ry,    My  home  in     the   sky,  I'm  near  -  ing  that 

2.  Sometime    on    the  mountain  Where  sunbeams  a  -  bide, Sometime    in     the 

3.  He's   my    liv-ing    wa  -  tar,  He's  my    dai  -  ly  bread,  He  soothes  my  poor 

-P P—  T«t -r ^-rk !^ t-I ^^t(* P- 


cit    -    y     I'll     en  -  ter   bye  and  bye;    I  have     a   dear  com-pan-ion, He'll 
val  -  ley  Where  countless  dan-gers  hide,  Sometimes  I     go  thru  fire  I 

spir  -  it,    He    lifts  my  drooping  head;  He  hears  mewhca  I    call  Him,  He 


help  me     if      I      try- 
do     not   ask  Him  why— For      we     walk  to-geth  -  er,   my  Lord   and    I. 
an-swerswhen   I     cry — 


We  walk  to-geth  -  er,    my       Lord  and    I,     In    sun  -  ny  weath-er     or 
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cloud-y  sky;  Friends  may  for-sake  me     or    kin-dred  pass  me     by,  But 
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Loose  leaf  copies  10c  each.  Send  to  Estelle  V.  McKinley  Banks, 
393  Gray  St.,  N,  W. ,  Atlanta,  Ga. 
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Fill  My  Way  with  Love 


COPYRIGHT  OWNED  BY  R.  E.  WINSETT. 


Goo.  W.  Sebraa 


1.  Let  me  walk  blessed  Lord,  in  tbe  way  Thou  hast  gone, Leading  straight  to  the 

2.  Keep  me  close  to  the  side  »f  my  Sav  -  ior  and  Guide,  Let  me  nev-er  in 

3.  Soon  the  race  will  be  o'er,  and  I'll  trav  -  el  no  more,  But  a-bide   in  my 
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land    a-  bove;  Giv  -  ing  cheer  ev  -'ry  where, to   the   sad   and  the  Jone, 
dark-ness  rove;  Keep  my  path  free  from  wrath, and  my  soul  sat  -  is  -  tied, 
home  a  -  bove;  Let  me  sing,  bless-ed  King,    all    the  way    to    the  shore, 
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Fill  my  way  ev  -  'ry  day  with  love.    Fill  my  way  ev  -'ry    day  with 
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love,  As    I   walk  with  the  heav'nly  Dove;  Let  me   go  all    the 

with  love, 
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while,  with  a  song  and    a  smile,  Fill  my  way  ev  ■  'ry    day  with  love. 
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No.  9 


The  flHaven  of  Rest" 


"  f6t  Wt  tffcieb  have  believed  do  ester  Into  rest."— HefeMWfl  4i  &) 

B.  t.  GILMODB.  ?  GEO.  T>.  SI  06MS, 
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1.  My    eoul      in  sad    ex   -   ile    was   out      on    life's  sea, 

8.    I      yield  -  ed  my  -  self      to     His   ten  -  der   em  -  brace, 

5.  The  6ong      of  my    soul,  since   the  Lord   made  me  whole, 
4  How  pre  -  cious  the  tho't    that    we     all       may    re  -  cline, 

6.  Oh,  come     to  the   Say  •  iour,  He    pa  -  tient  •  ly   waita 
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Irar-dened  with  sin,  and  dis-trest,    Till    I  heard  a   sweet  voice  say-in  g, 


faith  tak-ing  hold  of  the    word, 

t»en  the  old    sto-  ry  eo     blest 

John,  the   be  » lov  -  ed  and   blest, 

eave   by  His  pow-er  di-vine; 
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My  fet-ters    fell  off,    and  V 

Of  Je -sus,  who'll  save  who-so» 

On  Je-  sua'  strong  arm,where  no 

Come,  an-chor  your  soul  in  the 
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•'Make  me  yonr choice;"  And  I 
an-choredmy    soul;     The 
«v  -  er   will   have      A 
tem-pest  can  harm,     Se     ■ 
"Ha  •  ven   of     Best,"  And 
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en-tered  the  "Ha  -  ven  of 

"Ha- ven     of    Rest"    is  my 

home  in     the  "Ha  -  ven  of 

ciue   in     the  "Ha  -  ven  ot 

eaj  "My   Be  -  lov  -  ed  fa 


Rest." 

Lord. 

Rest.'» 

Restl'» 

mine." 
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No.  10  T?Hat  a  Happy  TIffle 

COPYRlOHT  1033  IN  "SONGS  OF  PRAISE  N©,2'» 

a.  lit  HSireoS       Aulgned   1943  to  R.  E.  Wintstt,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
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1.  Sor-rows  oft  -  en  meet  us  here,  Bur-dens  press  as    so,  And  the  way  is 

2.  We  will  la  *  bor,  watch  and  pray  As  we  g o    a  -  leng,  Let  -  ting  Je  -  sua 

3.  Come  and  join  us  pn  our  march  To  that  hap-py  place,  Where  we  shall  ex- 
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hard  to    Bee        That  we  have  to  go,    But  we  press   a  -  long  in  faith 
lead  the  way,  Eeep-ing  cour-age  strong. Knowing  that  we  shall  reach  homi 
tol  our  Lord,    Look-ing  on  His  face.  Bhar-ing  ail    the  joys  up  there 
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To  our  home  a-bove,  Let-ting  Je-sus  lead  us  tn,  Eest-ing  in  His  love, 
By  His  grace  sublime,  When  we  all  are  gathered  there.  What  a  hap-py  time. 
In  that  sun-ny  clime.Praising  Je-sus  ev  -  er-more,  What  a  hap  -  py  time. 
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D.  S|— Bing-ing  while  the  a  -  ges  roll,  What  a  bap  -  py  time., 
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What  a  hap-py  time  'twill  be  Whenwei.'lgethome,0-ver  by  the  crys-tal  sea, 
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Ner-er-more  to  roam;  In  that  home-land  of  the  soul,  Where  the  joy  bells  chime, 
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No.  11      When  We  Walk  the  Streets  af  Gold 


C.B. 


Copyrighted  MCMXXXIV  in  "Exalt  Our  King"  by 


R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton.  Tenn. 
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1,  All  our  U  -  hor  will  be  done,  And  the  crown  of  vic-t'ry  woo,  When  wa 

2.  Not  a  pain  will  touch  as  then,  Sor-r»w  will  not  come  a-gain, 
B.  We  shall  see  our  aaan-sioo  shine,  In  that  cit  -  y   so  di-vine. 
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-walk............  the  streets  of  gald;  Ev-'ry  sor»  row  will  be  o'er,  We  shall 

All  our  loved  ones  will  be  near,  And  our 
"When  we  walk  With  our  loved  ones  saved  by  grace,  We  shall 
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■ay  good-bye  no  more.  When  we  walk...,, ...  tbesttets  of  gold, 

sooli  will  have  no  fear,  ■* 

see  tur  Sav-ior's  face,  When'we  walk  tie  streets  of  gold*. 
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TVhenwe  walk the    streets  of   gold, 

When  we  walk  the  streets  *i 


gold. 
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In  that  home    -       -    lanl    of    the   soil; 

In    that  home -land  the  trust -ing 
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No,  12 


When  I  Reach  That  City. 


COPYRIGHT,  mcmxxvmi.  BY  R.  E.  WINSETT.. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  Od     the  top     of  Mt.    Zi  -  on    is      a   cit   -  y  And  the  earth  with 

2.  I'm   in  -  vit  •  ed    to  come  home  to  that   cit  •  y,   For  the  Word  says 

3.  Death  will  nev  -  er  mo  -  lest  me  in    that  cit  -  y,    Nev  -  er  leave  ma 

4.  So     I'll  stay  here  un  -  til  my  Sav  -  ior  calls  me,  Try  •  ing  dai  •  ly 
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glo  •  ry     it  doth  fill;    I  shall  look  on  its  bean -ty  in  the  morn  -mg* 
"Who-so-ev  -  er  will"  And  I'll  find  there  a  man-sion  for  me  wait -ing 
ly  -  ing  cold  and  chill;  But  I'll  en  -  ter   to  live  up  there  for  -  ev  •  er 
%p     per-form  His  will;  Then  He '11  say  un  -  to  me"Welldone"up  yon-dec 
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When    I  reach  that  cit  -  y  on  the  bill.  Oh,  that  cit   -  y 

Oh, that  cit  •  y 


on  Mt.  Zi  -  on,  Tho   a  pil  -  grim,  yet     I      love  thee 

on  Mt.  Zi  •  on, 
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6till;  I'll  not  leave  thee.  tbro'the  a  -ges. 

love  thee  still;  I'll  not  leave  thee,  thro  'the  a-ges, 
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No.  13 


Remember  Me 


Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
T.J.F.  in  "Gospel  Tide"  Thos.  J.Tarris 
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1.  While  trav'ling  thru this  world  of    sor  -  row, I'm 

2.  When  cherished  friends of    earth  for -sake  me And 

3.1       know  that    I will  soon   be    go  -  log Be* 
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trust    -    ing,Lord,  in  Thee;        That  I  may  safe       -  ly  meet  each 

loved ones  from  me  flee,         Thou  art  my  rod, my  staff,  my 

yond the  mys  -  tic  sea,        And  when  I  come to  make  the 
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O   Lord re-mem-ber  me. 

0  Lord  Re-mem-bet 
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Re-mem-ber  me  0  lov-ing  Sav-ior,  My  strength  and  refuge 

me,  0  lov-ing  Sav-ior,  My  strength 


me, 
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That  I  may  share  Thy  bless-ed  fa-vor, 

That  I  may  share  Thy  bless-ed  fa- vor, 
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No-,  14  The  Pearly  White  Gity 

•  Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 


Mrs.  Ollie  Earner 


in   "Blessed  Hope" 


Thos.  J.  Farris 
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1.  There's  a  beau-ti  -  ful  pearl  ■  y  white   ci  -  ty,  And    its  glo  -  ries   I 

2.  There  the  ransomed  areshout-ingandsing-ing,  King-ing  on    the  soft 

3.  We     shall  join  in   the  heav-en  -  ly    cho  -  rus,  a  -  bove,No  more  bur-dens  or 
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l<3ng  to  be-hold,  be-hold;  It  is  made  for  the  pure  and  the  ho  -  ly, 
glo  -  ri  -  fled  air,  the  air;  Hal-le  -  lu-  jahs  of  praise  to  the  Sav-ior, 
sor-rows  to  bear,  to  bear;  We  shall  dwell  there  for-ev-er  with  Je-sus,   in  love, 
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And  its  streets  are  all  shin-ing  with  gold, with  gold. 

As    the  loved  ones  are  gath-er-ing  there, up  there.  In  the  won-der-ful  pearly  white 

All   the    glo  -  ries  of   heav-en   to  share, to  share. 
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ci  -  ty ,         Where  there  cometh  no  sorrow  or  care,  We  shall  shout  hal-le- 

a-bove,  no  care, 
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lu  -  jahs  to  Je  -  BUS,  And  His  glo-ries    for-ev  -  er  we'll  share. 

h  love,  we'll  share. 
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I  Found  It  in  Mother's  Bible 
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"  "Faithful  Guide"      „  Luther  G.  Presley 
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1.  Some  peo-  pie     re  -  ject     the  Sav  -  ior    and  spurn  His  match-less  love, They 

2.  There's  something  in  ev  -   'ryprom-ise  that  cheers  me    on     the  way,  And 

3.  It      tells  me   just  how     the  Sav-  ior,  on    cru  -  el    Cal  -  va  -  ry    Did 
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tell  you  there  is    no   heav-en  for     all    the  saved  a  -bove;I'm  gon-  na   be- 

ev  -  er  -  y  time  I    read   it,  I     want  to  kneel  and  pray;It  tells  me  of 

suf-  fer   m  deep-est   sor-  row  to     set     the  cap-tive  free;  It   tells  me  that 
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lieve  this  sto-ry,  no  mat-terwhat  oth -ers   do, 

man  -  y  man-sions  in  heav-en  so  bright  and  new,  I  found  it     in  moth-er'a 

He      is  com-_ing  to  gath-er  His  faith-  ful   few,  i 
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old    timepow-er, the  pen- te- cost  way  will   do, 
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It       must      be       true. 
3}i-ble,And  I  know  it  must  be  true. 
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I  found  it     in  moth-er's  Bi-bfet 


Bto-ry  of  the  cross,  '     "       How   Je-sus  saves  from  loesj 

I  found  it  u  mother's  Bi-ble, 


gzE^B 


^ 


^ 


E  5  E-'S-p 


.<*  g: 


a  e  e  ^ 


^TT  re 


No.  16  The  Son  Hath  Made  Me  Free 
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1.  I  was  once in    E-gypt's  bond-age,  (E-gypt's  bondage,)  Bnt  de- 

2.1   was  once a    elave  to    Sa  -  tan,  (slave  to  Sa-tan,)  And  he 

8.  Ere  I  en       -  tered  in  -  to    Ga-naan,  (in  -  to  Ca-naan,)  In  -  bred 

4.  All  ray  fear, all  con-dem-na-tion,  (con-dem-na-tion,)  All  that 
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Ihr     -      'ranee  came  to  me,  (came  to  me,)  And  I'm  liv       -  ing  now  in 

worked. .      his   will   in  me,  (yes,  in  me,)  Bat  I'm  bound. ...  by    Bin    no 

sin re-msined  in  me,  (yea,  in  me,)  Bnt  from  it I've  found  a 

etocd.  .  ..'twixt  God  and  me,  (God  and  me,)  Praise  His  name!. .  are  left   be- 
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Ca-naan,  (now  in  Ca-nsan,)  For  the  Soa. ...  bath  made  me  free • 

lon-ger,  (bound  no  lon-ger,) 

cleansing,  (found  a  cleansing,) 

tund  me,  (left  ba-hind  me,)  made  me  free. 
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I      am  dwell* ing  now   in     Ga-naan,  now  in   Ga-naan, 
I  4  am  dwell         »         ing  now    in     Ca  -  naan,  Je-eusf 
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Je-ros'  blood  a  -rails  for  ma,  yes,  forme,  I   am  tree  irom  cou-a«m< 

blood....     a -Tails  for  me;  I   om    free;....     from  con-dem- 
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The  Son  Hath  Made  Me  Free 

oa  -  tion,con-dem=na-tion,         For  the  Son  hath  m^de  me  free. 

con-dem-na-tion,  For  thaSon hath  made  me  free. 
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I'll  Fly  Away 
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L  Some  glad  morning  when  this  life     is    o'er^     I'll  fly     a* 

2.  When  the  shad-ows  of   this  life  have  gone, 

3.  Just     a     few  more  wea-  ry  days  and  then,  fly     a  -  way 
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TWay; .__.  To  a  home  on  God's  ce-les-tial  shore,    I'll 

Like  a  bird  from  prison  bars  has  flown , 
fly  a- way;        To  a  land  where  Joys  shall  never  end, 
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Hy   a -way I'll 

fly  a- way.         i 


fly  a-way,0  glo-ry,  I'll 
a- way  fly  a-way 
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f\j  a-way;  . When  I  die,  hal-le«  lu«>jah,&y  and  by, 

in  themorn-ing; 
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1.  Shunning  the  lowlands  where  temptations  are  rife, 

2.  Noth-ing  can  make  us  leave  the  pathway  of  love,  We  are  climbing  the  up  -  ward 
4.  Judgment  for  us  will  have  no  ter-ror,  we  know, 
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way;  Leav-ing     be-hind  us  earthly  sor-row  and  strife, 

won-der-ful  way;  Welcome    is   wait-ing  in  that  ci  -  ty      a-bove, 

toglo-ry;Je   -sua   our  Sav  -  ior  makes  us  read-y      to    go, 
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Still  high-er  climb  each  day. 

Still  high-er         we  climb  each     the  path  that  leads  to    glo-ry 
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we  tread  the  road  to     glo  -  ry,   that  home  a  -  bove, 
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up-wardway,the  shin-ing  way;  High-er, 

to  heav-eu;  we  mount  and  tell    the 
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High  -  er  we  climb  each  day, 

sto=ry     of    sav-ing  love,  ev-'ry   day 
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No.  19     THE  WAYFARING  PILGRIM 
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1.  I     am  a  poor  way-far-ing  pil-grira , While  trav 'ling  thru  this  world  be-low; 

2.  I  know  dark  clouds  will  gather  o'er  me,  I  know  my  pathway's  rough  and  steep; 

3.  I  want  to  sing  s*l  -  va-tion's  sto-ry  In  concert. with  the  blood-washed  band; 

4.  l'llsoon  be  free  flora  ev-'ry    tri-  al,This  form  will  rest   be-neath  the   sod; 


There  is   no  sick-ness,toil  nor  dan-ger    In  that  bright  world  to  which  I    go. 
But  gold-en  fields  lie   out  be  -fore  me,  Where  wea-ry  eyes  no  more  shall  weep. 
I     want  to  wear  a  crown  of    glo  -  ry  When  I    get  home  to  that  good  land. 
I'll  drcA  the  cross  of  self -de  -  ni  -  al    And  en  -  ter    in  my  home  with  God. 


t£^3^ 


I'm  go-ing  there  to  meet  my  fa-tier,  I'm    go  -ing  there  no  more  to   roam; 
I'm  go-ing  there  to  see  my  moth-er,  She  said  she'd  meet  me  when  I   come; 
I'm  go-ing  there  to  see  my  classmates  Who  passed  before  me  one   by  one; 
I'm  go-ing  there  to  see  my   Sav-ior,Who  shed  for  me  His  pre-cious  blood; 


l~-%   ■  $*~  ~   -jj-  -5.  ,.,.. 
I'm  just  go-ing    o  -  ver    Jor-dan,   I    am    just  go-ing    o  -  ver  home. 


No.  20       God  Shall  Wipe  Away  All  Tears 
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1.  When    we  reach  that  borne  and   lay  our    bnr-dens  down, 

2.  V/hen    the  pearl -y  gates    un  -  fold  for  you  and    me,      God    shall  wipe  a  - 

3.  When    we  sweet-ly    sing  with     all  that  ransomed  throng, 
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When  we    join  the  saints  and  wear  a    robe  and  crown, 
way    all  tears;  When  we    see  the  Christ  who  set    the  cap  -  tive  free, 

No    more  partings  come  to    mar  that  hap-py    song, 
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God  shall  wipe  a  -  way     all  tears.  God  shall  wipe  a  -  way    all      the 
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tears  from  ev-'ry  eye,      Give  us    joy  for  all    our  fears;      When  we  meet  Him 
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in    that  home  be-yond  the  sky, 


God  shall  wipe  a  -  way    all  tears. 


No.  21  The  Blood  that  Stained  the  Old  Rugged  Gross 
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Very  Blow 
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1.  On    the  cross    of      Cal  -  va  -  ry     our  bless  -  ed    Sav  -  ior    died,  Gave  Hia 

2.  To     the  cross,  the     rug-ged   cross  they  nailed  His  pre-cious  hands  And    in 

3.  What  an  aw  -  ful   death  He   died     to     par  -  don  you   and     me,    All    a- 
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life  to  save  the  world  from  loss;  In  His  pain  and  ag  -  o  -  ny,  for  ev-'ry 
death  He  ful-ly  paid  the  coat,  There  is  par -don  in  His  love  for  ev-'ry 
lone    in    ag  -  o  -  ny    He  tossed,    And  a  world  once  lost  in  sin   can  now  ba 
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Bin      to  hide, Shed  the 

one   that  stands  For  the  bio'  d  that  stained  the  old   rug  -  ged  cross.    'Twas  His 

whol  -  ly   free    By  the 
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blood, His precions  blood  that  stained  the  old  rugged  cross,  'Twas  His  love  that  paid  the 
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soul   so  far  a-stray  come  and  plunge  today  In   the 
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Christ  Above  All 
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1.  You    may  have  friends  in    bus-'ne3S,Have  friends  in    so  -  cial  life;  Friends 

2.  Tho      all"   the  world  for -sake  you,  And    try      to  cast  you    oat;  Jot 

3.  Christ    is      a     friend    e  -  ter  -  nal,     He  pleads  for  you     a  -  bove;     For 

4.  Those  who   are    trust  -  ing  rich  -  es,    And  friend-ship  of    the  world;     Will 

.>.     >.    -A-     -A-  -A-* 


ev   -    erread-y    to    help  you,  In    trou-ble  and    in  strife;  But  there's  no 

look    to    Je- sua, He'll  help  you,  And   fill    you  with    a  shout;  In  Him  there 

you    can  trust  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,  The  source  of  p>w'r  and  love;  He    ev  -  er 

sure  -  ly  trem-ble  when  Ga-briel,  The  end    of  time  shall  her'ld;  Get  read  -y 

A- -A- -A  -A-   a. 


friend  like  Je  -  sus,    He  an-swers  when  we  call;      He  sooths  each  sorrow  and 
is         no  diff'rence,   In  poor,  in   rich  or  small;  We're  all    just  one  in  Christ 
watch- es  o'er  you,  His  pow'rhold9  from  the  fall;    He'll  lead  you  safe-ly    to 
for      thecom-ing,     Of    Je- bus,  King  of     all;     He's  com- ing   for  all   the 
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Je    -    sus,  Yes, Christ  is 

glp    -    ry, 

faith  -  ful, 
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a  -  bove  all. 
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Christ  a  -  bove    all,       yes, 


Christ  a  -  bove  all, 
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No  oth  -  er  friend  can  take  His  place,  Christ  a  -  bove 
A-  -A    A-  -A-<  -A- 


-P- 


£ 


r 


f=P=tr?=g 


Christ  Above  All 
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all,         Christ   a-boveall,       For  He  has  redeemed  us  by    saving  grace. 
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No.  23  No  Good-Byes  In  Heaven 
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1.  Dearfriendsl  soon  will  be    go-  ing  home,  To  mansions  be-yond  the  sky; 

2.  I        soon  for-ev  -  er  will  leave  you  here, Leave  all  who  are  dear  to    me; 

3.  What  glo  -  ry  when  all  are  gathered  heme,  Where  no  one  will  ev  -  er    die; 

4.  Dear  ones  get  read- y    to     go    there  too, For  you  I    will  watch  and  wait; 

5.  I'll     soon  be    say-ing  good-bye  down  here,  0  meet  me  be-yond  the  sky; 


[)     v     v     v  h 

In  fields  of  glo  -  ry  I  soon  shall  roam, Where  no  one  willsay  good-bye. 
To  cross  the  dark  riv-er  I'll  have  no  fe$r, My  Sav-ior  will  go  with  me. 
That  glad  re  -  un  -  ion  will  nev  -  er  end, And  no  one  willsay  good-bye. 
I'll  sure-ly  look  for  you  to  come  thru,  Be  wait-ing  there  by  the  gate. 
To      all    on  earth  whom  I  hold    so  dear,  Good-bye, my  loved  ones, good-bye. 


When  all  have  entered  those  mansions  fair,  We'll  have  a    re  -  un  -  ion  there; 
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And  sing  His  glad  praise  in  that  home  on  high— No  one  will  say  good-bye. 
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1.  What  a      hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  morn-ing  when  we    join  that      band,  In    the 

2.  There  will   be      a     glad    re  -  un  -  ion  when  we  gath-er        there, 

3.  We    will    see    the  bless  -  ed   Sav  -  ior  when  we  reach  that      place, 
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There  will    be     a 
in    the  beau-ti -ful  sky;  Won't  that  be    a 
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stand    it     bet  -  ter  when   we  reach  that      land,  On    that    hal   -    le  -  lu  -  jah 

great    re-joic-ing     in    that  home  so  fair, 

glo  -  rimis  moni-iug  when  we    see    His       face?  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah 
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will      be    hap  -  py  way    up  there  on        high, 

is  Fine  Chobus 
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morn-ing  by    and  by.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah!  what  a 

in    the  by  and   by.  Sing  hal-le  -lu-jah! 
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morning  That  will  be  up    in     the  sky; 

won-der-ful  morning,  That  will  be  in  the  beau  ti-ful  sky; 
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1 .  You  al  -  ways  have  room  in   your   sin  -  lov  -  ing  heart  For  pleasures  that 

2.  You  al-ways  have  room  for  both   en  -  vy  and  greed,  And  dreams  of  po- 

3.  The  things  that  you  love  all"    are   pass -ing  a  -  wav<  The    risk   you  are 
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stain  and  de  -  base;    But   still    in  your  life  Christ  is  tak  -  ing  no  part— No 
si  -    tion  and  pow'r;  But   none  for  the  Sav-ior,  the  friend  that  you  need, —Not 
run  -  ning  is   great!    For, when  you  have  room  for  the  Sav-ior, some  day,  0 
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room  for  the  Giv  -  er  of  grace, 
e  -  ven  for  one  lit  -  tie  hour, 
soul,    you  may  find    it   too    late! 
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of      home    And      find    there's    no  room    for      you! 
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No.  26  I  ne  Sweetest  Son*  I  Know 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  MUsic  &  Ptg.  Co.- 
A.E.  B.  in    "Pilgrim    Songs"  Albert  E.  Brumley 


1.  I've  heard  tbem  sing  He  paid  the  price  And  Je  -  su3  bore    it  all,  I've  heard  them 

2.  I've  heard  them  sing  He  paid  the  price  And  just    a     lit-tle  while , I've  heard  them 

3.  It       was  the  song  my  mother  sang  In  sweet  and  hum-ble  voice,Like  mu-sic 


BingI'm  coming  home  And  hear  the  Master's  calljl've  heard  them  sing  the  modern 
sing  beyond  the  clouds  And  give  the  world  a  smile;I've  heard  them  sing  there  is  a 
from  the  world  a-bove    It  made  my  soul  re-ioice;It's  soothing  words  and  mel-o- 
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songs  And  songs  of  long  a  -  go  ,But  A-maz-ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound ,  13  the 

fount  That  washes  white  as  snow, 

dy     Like  rip-pling  wa-ters  flow,       A-maz     -    ing       grace, 
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sweetest  song  I  know.  A  -maz-ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  0  how  sweet 
A  -  maz      -    ing     grace  How  sweet  the 
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is     the  sound,     Sweeter  song      sweeter  song        In   this  life      could  be  found; 
sound,  No     sweet     -    er    song         Could  e'er  be  found; 


The  Sweetest  Son*  I  Know 
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Heard  a  fount  where  sinners  plunged  are  washed  as  white,  white  as  snow, 
I've   heard  A   foun    -    tain  filled  with  blood, 
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No.  27  I  WANT  JESUS 
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1.  Some  want  efl  -  ver,Some  want  gold,  I    want    joys  that  can't    be  told; 

2.  Some  want,  mansions, Some  want  style,  Some  wan*  pleasures  not  worthwhile; 
3>  Some  want  jew-els,Some  want  clothes.Some  want  danc-ing,Sorae  want  shorn; 

•5.  Some  want  laur-els,  Some  want  praise,Some  are  wret-ched   all  their  dap; 
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Some  wantriches,Some  want  fame,  I  want  Je-sus,praise  His  ho-Iy  name. 
Til  havemansions,crownandthrone,  I  wantbless-ed  Je-sus  Christ  a -lone. 
Some  want  fro-Uc,Somewantwine,I'll  take  Je  -sua  Christ  a-lone  for  mine. 
Some  keep  wanting  things  de  -  nied.;  Give  me  Je  -  sos   and  I'm  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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1     want  Je  -  bus,  He'smyfriend,Who'llstand  by   me    to    the  end; 
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I   want  Je-sos  to    a- bide 8 Give  me 
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ens   and  I'm  sat-is-fied. 
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A  Beautiful  Life 
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1.  Each  day  I'll   do a    gold  -  en  deed, By  help  -  ing 

2.  To     be     a     child... of  God  each  day, My  light  must 

3.  The    on-  !y     life that  will     en -dure, Is     one  that's 

4.  I'll    help  some  one.   in    time    of    need, And  jour- ney 

5.  While  go -ing  down life's  wea-ry    road, I'll    try     to 
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those who  are    in  need; My  life   on  earth . 

shine „ .     a  -  long  the  way; I'll  sing  His  praise 

kind and  good  and  pure; And  so    for  God . . 

on with  rap  -  id  speed; I'll  help  the  sick. . 

lift some  trav'ler's  load; I'll  try    to  turn. . 
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I'll  take  my 
and  poor  ana 
the  night  to 
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And  so  I'll  do the  best  I    can,  the  best   I     can. 

And  strive  to  help some  troubled  soul,some  troubled  soul. 

Each  day  I'll  lend a  help-ing  hand,  a   help-ing  hand. 

And  words  of  kind    •    -     ness  to  them  speak, kind  words  I'll  speak 
Make  flowers  bloom a -long  the  way,  the  lone-ly  way. 
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Life's  evening  sun                   is  sinking  low,                   A  few  more  days 
Life's  evening  sun is  sink-ing  low, A  fewmore  days 
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and  I  must  go  To  meet  the  deeds that  I  have 

and    I  must  go To  meetthe  deeds 
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A  Beautiful  Life 
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done, Where  there  will  be no  set-ting  sun 

that  I  have  done,  Where  there  will  be  no    set-ting  sun. 
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I  Am  Praying  For  Y  u. 

S.  O'Maley  Cltjpf.  Iba  D .  Sankey. 
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I     have   a     Sav  -  iour,  He's  plead  -  ing     in  glo  -  ry,    A    dear,   lov  • 

I     have   a    Fa  -  ther,    to       me       He  has  giv  -  en    A     hope    fo* 

I     have   a    robe,  'tis      re  -  splend  -  ent  in  whiteness,  A  -  wait  -  ing 

When  Je  -  sua  saves  you,    tell     oth  -    ers  the  sto  -   ry,  That  my  lov  - 
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Saviour,  tho' earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He    is  watch-ing    in     ten  -  der-neas 
ter  -  ni  -  iy,  bless-  ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He   call   me    to    meet  Him   ia 
glo    -  ry  my  won-  der-ing  view;  0  when    I     re-ceive    it     all   shin  -  ing    in 
iSav  -  iour    is  your  Saviour   too;  Then  pray  that  your  Saviour  may  bring  them  to 
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o'er  me,  And  0,  that  my  Sav-iour  were  your  Saviour  too. 
heav  -  en,  But  0,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too! 
brightness,  Dear  friends,  could  I  see  you  re-  ceiv  -  ing  one  too! 
glo   -  ry,  Andpray'r  will  be  answer'd,  'twas  answer'd  for  you! 
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For  jov.    I    am 


pray-ing,  For  you    I   am  praying,  For  you   I   am  pray-ing,  I'm  pray-  ing  for 
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No.  30         THE  OLD  GOSPEL  SHIP 

Gopyright,  1939,  by  Tennessee  Music  and  Printing  Co. 

Arr.  ALPHUS  LEFEVRB 


1.  I     have  good  news  to  bring  and  that  is  why  I  sing,  AH  my  joys  with  yon 

2.  Oh,    I    canscarce-ly  wait  I  know  I'll  not  be  late,ForI'll  spend  my  tune 

3.  If    you're  ashamed  of  me  you  have  no  cause  to  be,For  with  Christ  I  am 
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I'D   share;  I'm  going  to  take  a    trip    in    the  Old         Gos  -  pel  ship 

5n    pray'r;  And  when  my  ship  comes  in  I    will  leave  this  world  of    silt 

an    heir;  If    too  much  fault  you  find  you  will  sure    be  left   be-hind 


And  go  sail-ing  thru  the  air. 
And  go  sail-ing  thru  the  air. 
While  I   go  sail-ing  thru  the  air. 


Ch, I'm  "gonna"  take  a  trip,  in  tha 
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good  Old  Gospel  Ship,I'mgo-ing  far  be-yond    the    sky;  Oh,I'm  "gonna'* 


Bhoat  and  sing  un  -  til  the  heavens  ring.When  I'm  bidding  this  world  good-bye. 


No.  31       I'll  Wake  Up  in  Glory  Land 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &.  Ptg.  Co.- 
H.  H.P.  in  "Faithful  Guide"  Rev.  Henry  H.  Powell 


1.  I  am  on  -  ly  a  pil-grim  and  a  stran-ger  here,  I  see  trou-bla  en 
2.1  am  far  on  the  journey  thru  this  world's  mad  roar,Plod-ding  on  thru  the 
3. 1     am  homesick  for  heay-en  and    I   soon  must  go     In  the  way  that  the 
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ev  •  'ry  hand;  But  my  Sav-  ior    is  lead-ing  and    I   have  no  fear, 

burning  sand;  I  shall  lay  down  my  arm-  or  when  I  reach  that  shore, 

Sav-ior  planned,  I  shall  leave  all  my  trou-bles  in  this  world  be  -  low, 
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When  I  wake  up    in  glo  -  ry       land. 


won  -  drous     g!o-  ry  land. 


I'll 

Some  morning, 
Some  morning  I'll 


wake  up        and  see  my  Sav  ior  Join  in    the  cho  •    rus 

wake  up  hal-le-  lu-  jab,  heav'n  -ly 
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I'll  shake  hands     with  old  £  -  li  -  \ah 

And  I  shall     shake  hands 
I  know  that  I'll 
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jSoT32       lie  Whispers  Sweet  Peace  to  Me 

_.  ^^^aOf)i»right  1932  to"New  Songs"  Copyright  Assigned   1943 
/JW.»8»  to  R.  E.  Winiett.  Dayton.  Teim.  WILL  Si  SAUSfi? 
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L  Some  -time  when  mis-  giv-inga  dark -en  the  day,    And  faith's  light  I 
2.  I        could  not    go    on     with  -  out  Him    I    know,  The  world  would  o'er 
3. 1        trust  Him  through  faith,  by  faith  hold  His  hand,    And  sometimes  my 
4.  He    speaks  in    a    still,    small  voice  we   are  told,    A     voice  that  dis  - 
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^rhehnmy  soul; 
is  weak, 
all  fear; 


I    ask   my  dear  Lord     to  bright-en   the  way,   H« 
For   I    could  not   sea    the  right  way   to     go,  When. 
And  then  when  I    ask    Him   to  take  com-inaud,  It 
And  when  I'm  in  doubt,  or   trou-bled    in    soul,  That 
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•Whia  -  pers  sweet  peace    to  me. 

temp  -  ta  -  tions    o'er     me  rolL 

«leemsthat   I       hear    Him  speak, 

"©till    small  voice      I     can  hear. 
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me, He  whis-pers  sweet  peace  to    me, Waa» 

wrhiB-  pers  to    me,  He  whis- pers  sweet  peace  to  me, 
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I    em  cast  down  in  spir  •  it  and  soul,  He  whispers  sweet  peace  to  me. 
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I  Shall  Not  Be  Moved 


Anon. 


Arr.  copyright  MCMXLVI  in  "Abiding  Faith" 
Owned  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

Arr.  by  R.  E.  Winsbt* 
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i .  Glo  -  ry    hal  -  lc  -  lu  -  jah,    I  shall  not  be  moved;  Anchored  in  Je  -  ho-vah, 

a.  In      His  love    a  -  bid-  ing,J  I  shall  not  be  moved;  And  in  Him  con-fid  -  ing, 

j.  Tho'  all  hell    as- sail  me,   I  shall  not  be  moved;  Je-sus  will  not  fail  me, 

4.  Tho'  the  tem-pest  rag  -  es,    I  shall  not  be  moved;  On  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges. 
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I   shall  not  be  moved;  Just  like   a    tree  that's  plant-ed  by   the   wa  -  ters. 
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I    shall  not  be    moved.  I  shall  not  be,     I  shall  not  be  moved, 

O  glo-ry 
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I   shall  not   be,    I|  shall  not  be  moved;  Just  like  a  tree  that's  planted  by  the 
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liv  -  ing    wa  -  ters. 
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shall  not      be     moved. 

I  thall  not  be  moved. 
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If  We  Never  Meet  Again 


No.  34 

Copyright,  1945,  by  The  Stamps  Quartet  MusJd  Oefe 
A.E.B.  in    "Divine    Praise"  Albert  E. 

Slow 
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1.  Soon  we'll  come    to        the    end 

2.  0         so     oft  -   en     we're  part 

3.  0      they    Bay       we     shall  meet 


ox     life's  jour  -  ney       And   pet" 
ed      with  sor  -  row,       Ben  -  e- 
by      the    riv-  er.       Where  no 

"  hi 


we'll  nev  -  er    meet    an  -  y  more,  Till    we  gath  -  er      in 

die-  tions    oft  -  en   quick- en    our  pain,  But    we  nev  -  er   shall 

Btorm-clouds  ev  -  er    dark  -  en     the  sky,  And  they  say  we'll   be 
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heaven's  bright  cit-y  Far  a  -  way  on  that  beau- ti- ful  shore j 
eor  -  row  in  heav  -  en,  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 
hap  ■  py    in     heav-en        In     the  won-der  -  ful  sweet  by  and   oy. 
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Nev     -     er  meet  this  side  of  heav  •  ea 

If    we    nev  •  er   meet  a  -  gain  this   side   of    heav  -  en 
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Strug     -     gle  thill  this  World  aad    ita  tlriltr 

La    we  struggle  thru  this  world  and  its     strife,  There's  ao« 
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II  We  Never  Meet  Again 
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Meet    -     ing         place  some-where  in   heav  -  en 

oth  -  er  meet-ing  place  somewhere  in    heav  -  en  By    the 
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By  the  shin 

Bide    of    the  riv  -  er 
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ing   riv  -  er    of   life;  Ros    -    es     bloom 

of    life;  Where  the  charming  roses  bloom  for- 
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ev  -  er     and     ev 
ev  -  er, 
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And  where  sep    -   a   -  ra  -  tions  come    no 
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No.  35 

H.  W.  Elliot 


That  Beautiful  Home 


Ait.  copyright,  MCMXLIV,  in  Radiant  Joy,  Emmett  S.  Dean 

by  R,  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn,,  owner  of  original.  Arr.  R.  E.  W. 
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1.  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  far     o  -  ver  the   sea, There  are  man-sions  of 

2.  In  that  beau-  ti  -ful  home,  a  crown  I   shall  wear,  With  the  glo  -  ri-fied 

3.  In  that  beau- ti  -  ful  home, dear  friends  I  shall  meet,  Who  are  wait- ing  for 
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bliss  for  yon  and  for  me;  Oh,  that  beau- ti  -  ful  home  so  won-droua-ly 
lhroog,theirglo -ry  to  share;  But  the  joys  of  that  home  can  never  be 
me,  my  com-ing   to  greet;  Bo  •  n  •  ntt  -  ed  we'll  be  with  Je  -  sns  our 
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fair,  That  the  Sav  -  iour,  for  me,  has  gone  to 
known,  Till  the  Sav  •  iour  we  eee,  up  -  on  His 
King.  While  the        a   •    ges      roll      on, ,   His    prais  -  es 
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pre  -  pare, 
white  throne, 
we'll     sing. 
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Refrain 


ere's  a    bean  -  ti  -  ful  home.  far     o  -  ver  the 


There's  a    bean  -  ti  -  ful  home, 
And      its    glit  -  ter  -  iag  tow'rs 


a    beau-ti  -  ful  home, 


the 
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its   glit"  ter  "ing  tow'rs, 


o  •  ver  the 
sun         oat 
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sea,  There's  a  beau-ti -ful  home, 

far    o  •  ver  the  sea,  a    beau  -  ti  -  ful  home, 

shine,  And  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home, 
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,That  Beautiful  Home 


No.  36  Fll  Be  a  Friend  to  Jesus  " 

f  REV.  J.  (5ATMAN.     Owned  by  R.  E.  WINSETT.  Dayton,  Tenn. 


f.  W.  DENNIS. 


*  *  ^ 

1.  They  tried  in;  Lord 

2.  The  world  may  turn 

3.  I'll  do  what  He 

4.  To   all  who  need 


and  Mas-ter,     With  do   one  to 
a  -gainst  Him,  I'll  love  Him  to 

may    bid    me;    I'll  go  where  He> 
a     Sav  -  ior,    My  friend  1  rec-    • 
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lend;  With-io  the  balls 
end;   And  while  on  earth 
s«nd;  I'll  try  each  fly     • 
mendjBecaaee  He  brought 
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He  stood  without 
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of    Pi -late  He  stood  without  & 

I'm  liv  -  ing,  My  Lord  shall  have  a 

ing  mo-ment,  To  prove  that  I'm  Hi* 

sal-va-tioD,  la  why   I  am  His 


Refrain 
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friend,      j  I  '11  be    a   friend 

i     H 'It  be    a   friend  *- to 


I  to     Je  •  so8,       My  life  for 
Je  •  bus,       Un  •  til    my 


Him 
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No.  37 


On  the  Jericho  Road 


jtMtt  usrftfgbt,  1933,  by  The  Stamps-Baztet  Musk  Co..  la  "Boundless  JeyS 
Doaald  S.  McCrossan,  owuet 


D.  S.  race* 

Not  too  fa$t 


Donald  S.  McCroaaaa 
Arr.  by  Luther  G.  Prealey 
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1.  As  yon  trav-el  a-tong on  the  Jer  •  i  •  cho  road 

2.  Ob  the  Jer-i-cho  road blind  Bar-tim-as-us  sat, 

3.0      broth-er  to  yon this mes-sage  I  bring 
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Doss  tfee  world  seam  ell  wrong and  heav*  y  yen?  load? 

Bis  lifswaa   a  void, io  emp - ty  and  flat; 

Tbo'        bope  may  be  gone, He'll  canse  yon  to  sing; 
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Just  bring  it  to  Christ, yonr  sins  all  con-fess, . . . 

But    Je  -bus  ep-peared, one  word  bro't  him  sight, 

At     Je-sus'  eom-mand, sin's  sback-tes  most  fall, 
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On  the  Jer  -  i  -  cbo  road yonr  heart  He  will  bless 

On  the  Jer  -  a  -  cho  road Christ  banished  his  night. . 

On  the  Jer  -  i  -  cho  road will  you  answer  His  call? 
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On  the  Jer-i-cbo  road                    there  'a  room  for  just  two. 
On  the  Jsr-i-cho  road there's  room  (or  just  two, 
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On  the  Jericho  Road 
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No  mare  and  do  less. 


He  more  end  oo  less just  Jo-ens  end  yoo; 


Juet  Js-soa  and  yon; 
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JSach  bur-dea  He'll  bear, each  sorrow  He'll  share, . 

Each  harden  He'll  bear,  each  sorrow  Bo'll  liars, 
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There's  never  a  cars 


for  Je  -sua  is  there. 


|    No.  38 


Nothing  Out  the  Blood 


Robert  Lowry 


•  S  What  can  wash  a  •  way  my  sin?  Nothing  but  the 
(  What  can  make  me  whole  a  •  gain?  Nothing  bat  the 

*  V  For  my  par  •  don,  this  I  see  —Nothing  bat  the 
\  For    my  cleans-ing,  this  my   plea — Nothing  bat  the 

a  i  Nothing  can  for  ein  a  -  tone,  Nothing  bat  the 
I  Naoghtof  good  that     I  have  done,   Nothing  but  the 

4  |  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace,  Nothing  bat  the 
I  This    is     all     my  right-eoui-ness,    Nothing  bat  the 

.ft.     .ft.     JB.     JfSL. 


blood  of 
blood  of 
blood  a 
blood  of 
blood  of 
blood  of 
blood  of 
blood  of 
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(  0  precionsje  the  flow  That  eakei  at  white  as  snow, 
(N< 


No  other  Fount  I  know,  (Omit ) )  Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


No.  39  The  Life  Boat 

First  3  verses  anon.   Last  verse  by  F.M.G.  Owned  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  TefiB.  Aff.  by  F,M.G, 
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1.  We're  float- Ing  down  tke  stream  of  time,  We      have  not  long  ta  stay; 

2.  Some-times  the  Dev-  11     tempts     me,  And     says  its    all  In  Tain 
S.  The    life -boat  Boon  ia      com    •     Ing,   By       ejes  of    faith  I  set 
4.  Oh,  dow's  the  time  to     get    on  board,  While  she  Is   pass-ing  by; 

f  ,.*-shH£ 
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CTio. — Then  cheer,  my  broth-er,    cheer, 


Oar      tri  -  als    will  soon  be    o'er. 


m    1 1  J~  J'  J    g  e  1  |5 


=2=# 


The  atorm  -  y  clouds    of  dark    •   ness    Will    turn    to  bright -est  day. 

To      try      to    live      a  Chris-tian  life    And  walk     in    Je    -  ens'  name; 

As     she  sweeps  thro'  the  wa     •     ters     To     res  -  one  yon      and  me. 

Sot     if     yon  stand  and  wait  too  long,  You   shall  for  -  ev   •  er  die; 
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Our  lor'd  ones   we    shall  meet,  shall  meet,  Up  •  on    the  gold  -  en     shore. 
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Then  let    ns    all    take  cour  -  age,  For  we're     not  left  •  -  lone; 

But  then  we  hear  the  Mas-ter  say,  "I'll  lend  you  a  help-ing  hand. 

And  land  us  safe  -  ly  In     the  port  With  friends   we  lore  so    dear. 

The  fare  Is  paid   for  one  and  all,  The  Cap    •  tain  bids  yon  come, 
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We're  pil-grims  and  we're  strangers  here,  We're  seek-ing    ■      city  to    come. 

Chorus.  D.C. 
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The    life -boat soon  is  com    -  isg  To    gath-er   the  Jew* els     home. 

And     if    you'll  on  -  ly  trust  me,  I'll     guide     you  to    that    land.** 

"Get  read  -  y,"  cries  the  Gap    •  tain;  "Oh,    look,      she's  al  •  most  here.1* 

And    get    en  board  the  life   •  boat,  She'll   car  -  ry  you  safe-  ly     borne. 


The    Ute-beatsooB  la     com    -    lug,     To  '  gatb-er  the  Jew •  els    heme. 


No,  40 


FARTHER  ALONG 

Copyright,  1937.  by  The  Stamps  Baxcer  Music 'CA» 
in     Starlit  Crown.     Used  by  per. 


REV.  V.  B.  STf-VENS 
Art.  J.  K.  BAXTErl 


1»  Tempt-ed  ard  tried.we're  oft  made  to  won  •  der  Why  it  shonld  be  thus  all  the  day 
2.  When  de%lh  has  come  and  tak-en  our  loved  ones,  It  leaves  onr  home  so  lone  -  ly  and 
3,"Faith-fni  to  death"said onr  lov-ing  Mas-ten  A  few  more  days  to  la-borand 
4.  When  we    see    Je-scs  com -ing    io     glo-ry, When  He  comes  from  His  home  in    the 


loner, 
drear; 
wait; 
sky; 
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While  there  are    oth  -  ere    liv  •  ing     a  •  bout    us,  Nev  •  er    mo  •  lest  •  ed    tho'  in    the  wrong. 
Then    do     we    won- der  why  oth  •  era    pros -.per,  Liv -ing     so  wick-ed  year  af  -  ter  year. 
Toils     of     the   road  will  the/i  seem  as     notb-mg,  As    we  sweep  thru  the  beau-ti-ful    gate. 
Then   we  shall  meet  Him  in    that  bright  man-eion,We'll  un  -  der-stand  it     all    by  and    by. 
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X).8.-Cheerup,my  broth  -er,  live  in    the   sunshine.We'llun-  der-stand  it    all    by   and   by. 

.  Chorus  k  ►.  D.  Si 


Far-ther   a  -  long  we'll  know  all     a -bout   it,  Far-ther    a 
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long  we'll  nn  -  der-stand  why; 


No.  41 
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READY 


"Behold  thy  servant*  are  ready  to  do  whatsoever  my  Lord  and  King  shall  appoint."  2  Sam.    15:15. 
S.  E.  L.  Copyright,  1903,  by  Charlie  D.  TUIman.  CHARLIE  D.  TILLMAM 


1.  Read-y  to  »nf-fer    grief 

2.  Read-y  to  go,         read-y 

3.  Read-y  to  speak,    read-y 

4.  Read-y  to  speak,    read-y 


or   pain. Read-y      to  stand  the  test; Read-y  to  stay  at 

to    tear,  Read-y      to  watch  and  prav;Read-y  to  stand. 

to  think, Read  y  with  heart  and  brain;Read-y  to  stand 

to  warn, Read-y  o'er  souls  to  yearn;Read-y  in     life. 


home      and  send  Oth  •  ere    if     He  tees  best, 
a  •  side  and    give. Till    He  shall  clear  the    way. Read-y 
where  He  sees    fit,Read-y     to  stand  the  strain. 
tead-y     in  death, Read-y     for    His    re  •  turn. 

•A.   A-   -A.    .  A-^A—  A    A- 


Read-y   my  place  to         fill;  Read-y   for  serv-ice,  lowly    or  great, Read-y   to    do  His  will. 
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Ho,  42,  KEEP  ON  THE  FIRING  LINE, 

An*.  BY  ALPHU8  LiFSvWIj 


1.  If   you're  in    the  bat  -  tie  for  the  Lord  and  right,  Keep  on  the  fir -ing 

2.  God  will  on  ■  ly    use   the  sol  -  dier  He  can  trust,  Keep  on  the  fir  -  ing 

3.  When  we  get    to   heav-en,  brother,  we'll  be  glad, Keep  on  the  fir  -ing 
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line, 
line, 
line, 
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If    yon  win,  my  broth-er,  sure-ly  you  must  fight,  Keep  on  the 

If    you  wear   a  crown,  then  bear  the  cross  you  must,  Keep  on  the* 

Howwe'llpraisethe  Sav-iour  for  the  call  we   had,  Keep  on  toe 
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fir  -  ing  fane; 
fir  -  ing  line; 
fir-ing  tine; 
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There  are  ma-ny  dan -gers  that  we  all  must  face* 
Life  is  but  to  la  -  bo  r  for  the  Mas  -  ter  dear* 
When  we  see    the  souls  that  we  have  helped  to    win, 
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If     we    die     a  fight -ing    it     is    no    dis  -  grace,  A  cow-ard    in  the> 

Help  to    ban-ish    e  -  vil   and  to  spread  good  cheer,  Great  you'll  be  re  - 

Leading  them  to    Je  -  sus,  from  the  paths  of      sin,    With   a  shout  of 

A A. 


wm 


=£ 


£ 


mu^i 


p=h 


m  t  J  M  i  i  j  ^m 


rXF 


B3 


ear -vice,  he  will  find  no  place,  So  keep  on  the  fir -ing  line, 
ward-ed  for  your  ser  -  vice  nere,  So  keep  on  the  fir  -  ing  line, 
wel-come,  we  will    all  march  in,  So  keep   on    the    fir  -  ing  linei 

JL 


I* — A   II4 


* 


m 


& 


^P 


s 


f 


f* 


cms  ass,  oorzBQSTt  UHi  wr  *  una  »*  tavosav. 


KEEP  ON  THE  FIRING  LINE, 

CflGEUS. 
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Concluded* 
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Oh.  youmost  fight,  be  brave  against  all  e  =  vil,  Never  run,  nor  e=ven  lag  be-hind; 
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If  yoa  would  win  for  God  and  the  right,  Just  keep  on  the  fir  -  Log  line. 
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Shake  Hands  Witri  Motricr.Sgafii 

Assigned  1944  to  R.  E.  W&sett,  Dayton;  Tesa. 
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W.A.B. 


W.A.B«r»>" 
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IB   I  ibnuldbefiv-lng  whei  Je-sus  conies,, IndcoaHhoir  the  day  and  the  hour* 

2,  I'd  like  to  say"  Mother,  thisia  your  boy,  Yoa  left  when  you  went  a -way;;  4 

3.  There 'scorning  a  time  wbbd  I  ean  go  borne  To  meet  my  lovep  ones  up  there? 
B.  Xaere'Ubonemoresorrowerpaintobearlnthathomebe-yond  the  sky;  &? 


-I'd  Eke  to  be  standing  at  moth-er'e  tcmb  When  Jasns  cornea  in  Hispow'rJ.) 
-Andnowmydearmotherit  gives  me  great  joy  To  Bee  yoo  a-gaia  to  -  day"*** 
/These  1  can  Bee  Je-sus  up  •  on  Bif    throne  In  that  bright  cit-y  so  fair. 
1A   glo-ri-oustho'twheowe  all  get  there.  We  never  will  flay  "good-by,^ 


When  I  can  h  ear  Je-sufl  my  Bar* 
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*Jk  5.-WhenIcaahear  Je-suflmySav-ior  eay/'Shakehanfowithmotbera-fjain.'? 
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'Twill  be  f>   woa-der-ful  hap-py  day,  Up  then  oa  the  geld-en  strand.' 


No.  44        He  Will  Set  Your  Fields  on  Fire 

Arr.  Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co., 
E.  M.  Bullew    owners  of  original,  in    "Anchored    Faith"       Mrs.  L.  L.  Braekett 
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1.  There's  a  call  that  rings, from  the  throne  it  springs, To  all  who  are  a  -  stray, 

2.  Yon  have  heard  Uis  voice. seen  the  Bonl  rejoice  Who  trusted  in    His    grace, 

3.  Take  a  friend's  advice,make  the  sac-ri  -  fice,Complete-ly  turn  from  sin, 


Say  -  ing  come  ye  men  and  your  load  of  sin  Down  at  the  al  -  tar  lay; 
You  have  blushed  with  sin , felt  His  knock  within, Yet  tried  to  hide  your  face 
Tak  -  ing  up  the  cross, count-mg  earth  as  dross, Let    Je  -  bus   live  with  -  in; 


Man  -  y  do  not  heed  for  the  chain  of  greed  Still  crush-es  their  de  -  sire, 
From  the  bless-ed  Lord  and  His  own  true  word, But  still  you  say  re  -  tire, 
When  temptations  come, keep  on  fac-ing  home,  To    Sa  -  tan  nev  •  er   hire, 
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Be  as  -  Bured,my  friend, if  you  still  of-fend,He  will  set  your  fields  on  fire. 
Leave  the  downward  path, kindle  not  God's  wrath,Or  He'll  set  your  fields  on  fire. 
But     re- joice  and  pray  on  that  last  great  day  When  He  sets  the  world  on  fire. 
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Set        your       fields  on  fire,  Sin         is  your  de  •  sire, 

He  will  set  your  fields  on  fire,  If    to   sin    is  your  de- sire, 
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He  Will  Set  Your  Fields  on  Fire 


You  have  heard  Je  -  bos  call,  Lest-        you        soon  must  fall 

Yon  have  heard  Je  -  bus  call,  Heed  it  lest  you  soon  must  fall; 
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Lord       your        soul   in-spire,  Join        the      heav'n-ly  choir 

Let  the  Lord  your  soul  in-spire,  If  you'd  join  the  heav'nly  choir 


j   f  1     am  so  glad  that  oar  Father  in  heav'n  Tellsof  His  lore  in  the  Book  He  hasgiv'nv 
I  Wonderful  things  in  the  Bi  -  ble  I  see;This  is  the  dear-est,  that  Je-sus  loves  br. 
2   J  Tho'  I  f  or-get  Him  and  wander  a- way,  Still  He  doth  Iota  me  wherever  I  stray;. 
/  Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I  flee,  When  I  remember  that  Je-sus  loves  mev 
2    5  Oh,  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can  sing, When  in  His  beauty  I  see  the  great  King 
I  This  shall  my  song  in  e  -  ter-ni  -  ty  be,"Ob,what  a  wonder  that  Jesus  loves  me,'* 
N    N   A    y 
3E 


I    am  so  glad  that  Je-sns  loves  me,  Je-sus  loves  me,  Jesus  loves  me,  e  -  ven  me. 
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A  Beautiful  Prayer 


C*py»lfht.  163?.  t>7  The  Stompi-B»xter  Mule  Co., 

Id  "Starlit  Crown"  LUTHER  G.  FRESLEt 


f  1.  In     the  bi  ■  ble  we  read    of     a  beau  -  tl  - 

2.  You  can  catch  the  Bad  tone    of    His  voice  as 

3.  As  He  prayed  there  a  -  lone  in    such  deep  ag 
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fnl  pray*r,  A  pra/r  (ferrent  pray'r) 
He  said,  "Thy  will  (bless-ed  will) 
-  o  -  ny,    It  was   (yes,  it  was) 
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sent   to  heav  -  en    a  -  bove;  It  was  prayed  by  a  heart  that  was  la  -  den  with  care, 
not    my  own  must  be  done;"  As    a  lamb  to  the  slaughter  He  soon  must  be  led 
a    most  beau  -  ti  -  f ul  pray'r ; Jus  t  to  think  His  great  heart  was  all  brok-en  for  me, 
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And  filled  (it  was  filled)  with  euch  won-der-f  ul  lore.  When  He  was  prajing 

To      die  (yes,  to  die)  as    the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One. 

That  He  (yes,that  He)  my  great  sorrow  must  share. When  the  Sav    -    .   -    for  was 
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Je  •  sus  was  pray-ing,  There  in  Geth-sem-a-ne, 

pray-ing In  the  gar  •  den  of  Geth-Bem  •  a  -    ae, Ho 
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Baid,  lov-ing  Fath-er ,"       eaid,"lov-ing  Futh-er,  If  you  will  let        Tthfa 

eaid, "lov-ingFath-er, let  this  cup  paas^from 
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A  Beautiful  Prayer 
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cup  pass  from  me;"  KnowHe  was  thinking,       know  He  was  thinking, 

me,  I  know  He  was  thinking  Of  the 


Grief  death    would  bring  to  His  own,        Deep  was  His  sor-row, 

anguish  death  would  bring  to  His  own ,  How  deep  was  His 
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deep  was  His  sor-row,      When  He    '       was  pray -ing     a- lone, 

sor-row,  WhenJe-sus   was  pray- ing     a  -  lone. 
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No.  47 
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Old -Time  Power 


U    P    p 


"They  were  all  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost."— Acts  2:4 

Arr.  copyright,  1947.  by  R.  E.  Winsett  Charlie  D.  Tillman 

C  D.  T.  in  "Revival  Message"  Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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-,(  They  were  in  an  up  -  per  cham-ber,  They  were  all  in  one  ac-cord, 
{  When  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost   de-scend-ed,    As    wasprom-ised  by    our  Lord. 

o  \  Ye8,this  pow'r  from  heav'n  de-  scend-  ed,  With  the  sound  of  rush  -  ing  wind; 
/  Tongues  of  fire  came  down  up  -  on  them,  As    the  Lord  said   He  would  send, 

o  (  Yes,this"old-time"pow'rwas  giv  -  en  To  our  fa-thers  who  were  true; 
/  This   is   prom-ised     to      be  -  hev  -  ers,   And   we    all  may  have    it,  too. 


0  Lord, send  the  pow'r  jnst  bow,    0  Lord, send  the  pow'r  just  no  w,  And  baptise  ev'ry  one 


No.  48  Th6  Gfeat  Judgment  Morning 

Copyrighted  MCMXXXIV  in  "Exalt  Our  King"  By 


Anoa.  J  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

Slow  and  solemn.  Effective  as  solo  or  quartet, 
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1.  I  dreamed  that  the  great  judgement  morning  Had  datine  £  isijd  the  trumpet  h&d  blowi; 

2.  The  rich  man  was  there,  bat  his  mon-ey  Had  melt-ed  end  van-iahed  a-way; 

3.  The  wid-ow  was  there  and  the  orphans,  God  heard  and  remembered  their  cries* 

4.  The  mor-al  mancametothejudg-aent,  But  self -righteous  rags  woujfliat  do  5 

-4-   -     • 


I  dreamed  that  the  nations  had  gathered  To  judgemantbeforethe  white  throne.) 
A.  pau-perjstood  there  in  the  jndge-ment,  His  debts  were  too  man-y  to  pay.  .- 
No  sor  >  rowinheav  -  en  for-eY-er,  God  wiped    all  tears  from  their  eyes^ 
She  men  whohadcru-ci-fied  Je-gns  Had  passed  off  aamor-sl  men,  toe. 
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From  the  throne  case  a  bright  shining  angel  And  stood  on  the  land  and  the  se  3  r 
The   great  man  was  there, bat  hisgreatness  When  deatheame  was  left  far  behind; 
The  gambler  was  there  and  the  drunk-ard,  Andtheywho  hadsold  them  the  drink*. 
The    souls  that  had  put  off  sal-va-tion-  "Not  to-night-;I  Tl  geteavtd  by  and  by  g. 


AndsworewithhiahandraisVltoheaven,  Thattimewasnolonger  to  bo., 
The  an-gol  that  op-ened  the  rec-ords,  No  trace  of  his  greatness  could  find. 
With  pea-pie  who  gave  him  the  li-cense — To-gath-er  in  hell  they  did  sink* 
No  time  now  to  think  of  re-  lig  -  ion!"  At  last  they  found  time  to  die. 
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they  cried  for  the  wis  ant  (kemQimttinhThcy  prop 
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And  0,what  a  weeping  and  wailing,  As  the  lost  were  told  of  their  fate; 
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No.  49  *    Hold  to  God's  Unchanging  Hand*, 

It  lfl  joy,t>eyond  expressing,— That  we  have,  at  onr  command, — 

Thus  to  know  that  we  can  ever— "Hold  to  God's  unchanging  hand-"— F.  L.  B.\ 


"JENNIE  WILSON. 
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1.  Time    is  filled  with  swift  tran-si-tion,— Naught  of  earth  unmoved  can  stand,— ■• 

2.  Trust  in  Him  who  will  not  leave  you,— What  -  so-  ev-  er  years  may  bring,— 
B  Cov-  et  not  this  world's  vain  rich-es, — That     so  rap -id-  ly  de  -  cay,— ■ 
4k  When  your  journey  is  com-plet-ed,—    If      to  God  you  have  been  true,— 
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Build  your  hopes  on  things  e  -  ter  -  nal,—  Hold  to  God's  un-chang-ing  hand? 
4  If  by  earth-ly  friends  for-sak  -  en,—  Still  more  close-ly  to  Him  cling! 
Seek  to  gain  the  hsav'nly  treasures,—  They  will  nev  -  er  pass  a  -  wayl 
Fair    and  bright  the  home  in  glo  -  ry,-* •  Your  en-  raptured  soul  will  riewE 
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Sold to  God's  unchanging  hand!  Hold      '       to  God's  unchanging  hand  t 

Hold  to  His  hand,        ~  ***T~        ■{        Hold  to  His  hand, 
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_  ii  ft  k  ,  .  ##.  Repeal  refrain  softly. 
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Build  your  hopes  on  things©  -ter  -nal,—  Hold  to  God's  un-chang-ing  hand! 
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Jesus  Opened  Up  the  Way 

Atsigued,  1944  to  R.  B.  Wiutu,  Dayton,  Ttms. 
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1.  Je-sna  Christ,,  the  Lord,  opened  tip  the  Way  fei  g!o  »  ry  When  Be  died  to 

2.  And  the  way  is  marked  by  the  footpriatgol   the  Sav-ior,  With  His  blood  Ha 

3.  Sin-ner,  will  you  come  and  join  in  this  neav'nly  journey,  Walk  the  blood-j 
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care  "hb  from  oar  ruin  -  ed  '  state  And  He  asks  that  we  shall  go  I 
made  it,  made  it  plain  and  straight;  If  yon  "walk  that  way,  it  will 
path  -  way  that    the  gay  »  ior    trod;  Then  when  life  is     o  »  ver  and 
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€eH  the  world  the  sto-ry,  How  His  Wood  will  save  them  from  their  aw-fol  face  J  \ 
lead  yon  in  -  to  heav-en,  Lead  yon  safe  -  ly  in  -  to  glo-ry's  gold-en  gatei 
ell  the  sheaves  are  garnered,  Yon  will  meet  the  Sav-ior  and  be.  Dot  a  -  traid.S 
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9e  •  80S  Christ  the  Lord  0  •  pened  up  the  wayt 
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way„...w tQ  tiay^'B  gate  __  WtaiHa. 

fray  Lto  heaven's  gate;  -  o-pened  ^op  the  fray, 
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Jesus  Ope&ed  Up  the  Waf. 


I--5 — 1> — D — -1^- 


r 

died 


-A- 


I 


I 


U      0 
on    the   cross,  T"     *e' 

When  t&e    Sav  •  ior    died  died  op  ■  on  the  cross, 
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deem  ah*  the  lost;  He prepared  thai 

To  re-deem  the  lost,  to  redeem  the  lost;  He  prepared  the  road 
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bode         Je  -  sua  made  the  road 
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bode, 
To  His    blest     a 


"Us    a  road  marked  hy; 

bode,  'Tid     a  road  that's  marked 
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by  the  Savior's  blood 
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it  leads as  borne  to  God. 

Bat  it  safe-ly leads  in  heav'n  above*. 
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Lord  Lead  Me  On 
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Btamps-Baxter  MubIc  Co.,  Owner§ 
Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.J.  Showalter  Co., 

in  "Strains  of  Beauty"     MARION  W.  E ASTERL1NO 
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1.  When  the  way  seems  dark  and  long,  A3         I    pass      a  -  mid   the  throng* 

2.  In       this  world  of  doubt  and  gloom,  When  hopes  flow-ers   fail     to  bloom, 

3.  When  old    age    is     eteal-ing     on,    And  my  strength  is     al  -  most  gone. 
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Hold    to    my    hand, dear  Lord    I     pray; 

Hold   to    my  hand,  dear  Lord    I    pray; 
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Give  me  grace  to   shout  cnJ  shine,    Ev  -  er      in     the  light  di  -  vine, 

I       have  put    my   faith  in  Thcc,    Till   the  home-land     I  shall  see, 

Sure  -  ly  Thou   wUt  ne'er  for  -sake,    Till    in    beav  -  en      I  a  -  wake, 
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Lord  lead    me    on  from  day    to    day 

Lord  lead  me     on, fcfrom  day  to    day. 
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Lord  lead  me     on,  from   day    to      day, I    want    to 

Lord  lead  me   on.  from  day    to    day,  I 
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Lord  Lead  Ma  On 
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bo  •  ly     way;  Too  friends  for 

the     ho  -  ly    way;  Tho  friends  for-sake. 


walk,  tile 

want  to  walk, 
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me    all     a -lone,  I    ask    Thee  Lord,  ( 

me  all    a -lone,  I     ask  thee  Lord  to  lead  me     on, 
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No.  52  When  They  Ring  the  Golden  Bells 

DION  OB  MAR8EU9 


1.  There's  a  land  be-vond  the  river,  That  wa  call  the  sweet  for-ev«er,  And  we  on«Iy  reach  that 

2.  We  shall  know  no  sin  nor  sor-row,  In  that  ha  •  ven  of    to-mor-row,  When  onr  barqne  shall  sail  be* 

3.  When  our  days  liiU  k»«  their  number,  When  in  death  we  sweetly  slumber ,  When  the  King  commands  thv 
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ebore  by  faith's  decree;  One  by  one  we'll  gain  the  portals, There  to  dwelt  with  the  immortals,  When  the? 
fond  the  sil-v'ry  sea;  We  shall  on  •  ly  know  the  blessing  Of  onr  Fath-er's  sweet  caress-ing.When  they 
cpir  •  it    to  be  free;  Nev-er-more  with  anguish  la-den,  We  shall  reach  that  love-Iy  ai-dea,Wben  they 
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ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me.  Doa't  jou  hear  the  bells  now  ringingTD«'t  you  bear  the  angels  singing? 
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Just  a  Little  Talk  With  Jesus 

I  SPIRITUAL 
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in  "Harbor  Bella  No*  6" 
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1.  I      once  was  lost    in    sin    bat  Je  -  sus  took  me  in,    And  then  a    lit  -  tie 

2.  Sometimes  my  path  seems  drear,  without  a  ray  of  cheer,  And  then  a  clond  of 

3.  I      may  have  doubts  and  fears,  my  eyes  be  filled  with  tears,  But  Je-sus   is    a 


light  from  heaven  filled  my  soul; 
doubt  may  hide  the  light  of  day; 
friend  who  watches  day  and  night; 


It  bathed  my  heart  in  love  and  wrote  my 
The  mists  of    sin  may  rise  and  hide  the 
I     go    to  Him  inpray'r,  He  knows  my 
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name    a  ■  bove,  And  just  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  • 
star  -  ry  skies,  But  just  a    lit  •  tie  talk  with  Je 
ev  -  'ry  care,  And  just  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je 


sus  made  me  whole. . 
sus  clears  the  way.. . 
sus  makes  it  right.. , 
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Have  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus 
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Now  let  us 
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let  us 


tell  Him  all  a  -  bout  out 
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trou  -  Ilea,  Hear  our  faint  -  est  cry  an  •  swer  by  and  by) 

He  will  and  He  will 
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Just  9  LittU  Talk  With  J«iu 
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Feel  a   lit*  tie  prayV  wheel  turning,         know  a  life -tie  fire  fa 
Now  when  yog  and  you 
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Lura-Iog,  Find  a  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Jesus  makes  it  right 

jTou  irffl  Jit  makes  it  right* 
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1.  Lord,    I     have  started   to    walk  "  in  the  light,  8hln  •  tag-    up» 

9.     O   there  are   man-y  who  start      in  the  race,  Bat     with  the» 

8.  I'd    rath  •  er      walk    with     Je  *   ens  a    -  lone,  Have    for      a  t 

ft.     O  broth- er,    now  will  you  take     up  the  cross?  Give     up    the' 
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On  me  from    heav  •  en    bo  bright;    I    bade   the  world  and    Its      fol* 
i  light     re  -   fuse      to    keep  pace;  Oth- ers     ac-cept      it      be  -  cause* 
) pil-low,  like     Ja  -    cob,     a  stone;  Liv • ing  each  mo-ment  with   Hia  i 
world  and      count    it     as  dross;  Sell    all   thou  hast     and         give  I 
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$ytice  \  what  «  tv  -  er   oth  •  cm  dolt* I'll  take  the   waywith  tKa  Lard% 
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lies  &  •  dieu,    I've  Btart  •  ed      in     Je  •  sus  and   I'm     go  •  lng  thro1* 

it  is      new,    But    not    ver  -  y      man-y      ex-peot    to      go    thro'*. 

face  in     view,  Than  shrink  from  my  pathway  and   fail     to       go    thro'» 

to  the    poor,  Then    go    thro' with    Je-sus  and  those  who    en  •dure* 
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No,  55       Press  Along,  Weary  Pilgrim,  Press  O4 

Copyright,   1943,  by  Scamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
A.  E.  B.  in  "Heavea's  Lamp"  Albert  E.  Bruaah? 


1,  Press  a  -  loDg,     wea-ry  pilgrim,  thru  the  struggles  and  strife  To  that 

2,  Press  a  -   long,     wea-ry   pilgrim,   tho  the    pathway    be  dim,  Soon  the 

3,  Press  a  -  long,     wea-ry  pilgrim,  to    the  home  of    the  soul  Where  no 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  ci  -  ty  be-yond;  Thru  the  paths  of  dia  -  ap-pointment, 
eor-rows  of  life  will  be  done;  Je  -  sus  lead-eth  like  a  shep-herd, 
part-ings    or   sor-row  shall  come;    Where  we'll  all  know  one  an-oth  -  er, 
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thru  the  cares  of  this  life, 

put  your  whole  faith  in  Him,  Press  a  -  long,     wea-ry  pQ-grim,  press  on, 

and  shall    nev-er  grow  old, 
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Press  a  -  long,wea-ry  pilgrim,'  press  a-ldng,  wea-ry  pilgrim, 

Press  a -long,  wea-ry   pil  -   grim, 

-A-  -A-  -At-  -A- 


?=£±=m 


J 


rfr 


r 


!H     l»"    P  Tj    W    ir   ST  ,"  1     '{I 

Press  thru  Bhad-ows    of    night. 

Press  a-  loDg       thru  the  shad-ows   of    night,  Press  a 


j^y 


£^e£e£ 


Ip: 


k — Is — !*==*: 


Press  Along,  Weary  Pilgrim,  Press  On 
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Press  along,    weary  pilgrim,  press  a-long,wea  -  ry  pil-grim, 

long,  wea-ry    pil    -    grim,  To  that 
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Where  our  faith  ends  in  sight,  Look  above  to  the  portals, 

ci-ty  where  our  faith  ends  in  sight;  Look  a-bove 
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looka-boveto  thepor-tals,  Ev     -       •        er 

to  the  por    -    tals,  Ev-er   praying,  ev-er  sing-ing  a 
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eing-ing      a   song,  Press   a-long,     wea-ry    pil-grim, 

song,  Press  a  -  long,  wea-ry 
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press  a-long, weary  pilgrim,  Press  on,  pilgrim  press  on. 

pil  -  grim,  Press  a-long,    weary  pilgrim,  press  on. 
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No.  56  Wei!  Soon  Be  Done  With  Troubles  And  Triais 


CD. 


Copyright,  ltM,  hy  The  Stamps-Baxter  Mule  Co., 

in  "Fcarii  ot  Farsdite"  Cleavant  Derricks 


1.  Soma  of  these  days  I'm     go  -  ing  home  where  no    sor  -  rows  ev  •  er    come, 

2.  Kin- dred  and  friends  now  wait  for    me,   soon  their  fao  -  es      I    shall   see, 
8. 1        shall  be  -  hold   His  bless  -  ed    face,     I    shall  feel    His  match-less  grace, 
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We'll  soon  be  done  with  troubles  and  tri-ale;. 


We'll  soon  be  done, 

-A.     r 


troubles  and  tri  •  als; 
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from  heart-ache,    pain  and   care,  we    shall     all  that  glo  -   ry    «hare, 

a    home    of       /ife     so     fair   and    we'll     all  be    gath  •  ered  there, 

what  peace  and      joy    snb  -  lime    in     that  home  of     love      di  -  Tine, 
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Sit  down  be-side  my    Je  -  sns,  sit  down  and 

Fm  gon-na  Lord,  I'm  gon-na 
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rest     a     lit  -  tie  while.  We'll  soon  be  done  with  trou-bles  and 

We'll  soon  be  done, 
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We'll  Soon  Be  Done  With  Troubles  And  Trials 
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tri   •   als. 


Yes,  in  that  home  on  the  oth  •  er 
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troubles  and    tri  -  als    In  that  home, 
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side, 


Shake  glad  handa  with  the  eld  •  ers, 


on  the    oth  -  er  eide,  And  I'm  a  gon-na 
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tell    mj  kin  -  dred  good  morn-ing,  Sit  down    be 

Lord,  and  Then  I'm  gon  -  &a 


§5* 


:.— .— .-■-  .— -£— »— «=bi 


^B 


*         to* 
IS        IS      _£_ 


-+- b Lr         I  I  I a- 

5    5    5    y    5 u 


-1 — s- 

•s — 5: 


:*=£= 


aide    mj    Je  -  am,  gon  -  c  a  alt  down  and  rest    a    li'l  while 

Lord  I'm 
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Cos  -  La    sit  down  and  rest  a     li'l  while, . 

gou  -  uit  sit  down  and  rest  a    li'l  while. 
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No.  57  I'll  Meet  You  In  the  Morning 

tespectfulLy  dedicated  to  my  wife,  Goldie,  and  my  Song, " 
Billey  Joe,  Albert  E.  Jr.  and  Thomas  Rexton— A.  E,  B. 

A.E.6.  Copyright  1938  by  Hartford  Mntlc  Co.  in  -Lights  of  Life"     Albert  S.  Brumley 
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1.  I      will  meet   you  in  the  morn  -  ing,    by    the  bright  riv  •  er    side,, 

2.  I      will  meet   you  in  the  morn-ing,    in     the  sweet   by    and     by, 
8.  I      will  meet   yon  in  the  morn-ing,    at     the    end     of     the  way, 
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When  all  sor-  row  b as  drift -ed      a  -  way;  I'll    be  standing    at    the 

And  exchange  the  old  cross  for     a    crown;      There  will  be     no    dis  -  ap  - 
On    the  streets  of  that    cit  •  y     of      gold;      Where  we  all    can    be    to- 


port-als,  when  the  gates  o-pen  wide,  At  the  close  of  life's  long,  dreary  day- 
pointments  and  no-bod  -  y  shall  de,  In  that  land,  e'er  the  sun  go  -  eth  down, 
geth  -  er  and  be  hap  -  py  for  aye,  While  the  years  and  the  a  -  ges  shall  roll. 
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111  meet yon     in 

tneet    yon     in    the  morn-ing, 


the  morn-ing. 


meet  yoa     in    the  morn-mg,, 
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with   a  "How 

"How     do     you    do" 


"How    do    you    do" 
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Ill  Meet  You  In  The  Morning 


sit  down by   the    riv  •  er andwith 

sit  down    by  the    rir-er  eitdown    by  the  riv-er 
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rap-ture  "auld"  acquaintance  re  -    new, .........  Yon'll*know 

rup-tura  our        "auld"  acquaintance  re-new,        know  ma    in  the  morn - 


zne     in    the  morn-ing, by    the  smiles that    I 

ing,  know  me    in    the  morn-fag1,  smiles  that   I  wear 
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"wear, when  I  meet  yon in  the  morning 

smiles  that  I  wear,  meet  yon  in  the  morning,  meet  you  in  the  morning. 


In    the     cit  •   f  that    is    built  four  square 

cit  •    y  cit  •  y  built,  that  cit  -  y  built  foursquare* 
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No.  58  rd  Hatha*  Be  Afl  Old-Tim©  Christian 

£  (THAN  ANYTHING  I  KNOW) 
ttOMrttgfctt  1934,  by  Tha  Hartford  Music  Co.,  ia  "Song-Path  to  Clary" 
A.  R.  B.  Albebt  £.  Bbuvuv 
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1.  Ia     this  world  I'?e  tried  most     e*  •  'ry  -  thing,  And  I'm  hap  •  py 

2.  There  are   man  •  y   things    I'd    like    te      be     Aa     By   jonr-aey 

3.  AU     the  world     is  bright  since     I    get    right   Nov  I    sing  and 
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now    to    say  There   ia  noth-ing  like     re  -  tig  -  ian    In     tha 

I       par  -  ene,         I       have  longed  to    be       a      lead  -  er     Like  a 
pray  and  shout,      All    my    bnr  •  dens  hawa  been    lift  •  ad     Since  tha 
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good  ©!d-f asb-ioned  way; 
xnor-  tal  man  wonld  do; 
8a?  •  ier  bro't  me  ont; 
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I      am  walk -tag    in     tha   old-time  wey» 
I    would  like    to     ba       a    mil  •  lion  -  air* 
I      will    tell   the  world  both  far  and   neae 

•*•      -A-      -*.- 


•  B-14F 


rf     wa» 


:t 


^-pa-S^P- 


l/-- 1^ 


And    I    want  the  world  to  know       That  I'd  rath-cr  be    aa  eld  -tiaa 

With  a    mil -lion   to    be -stow,       But  I'd  rath-ei  be    an  old-time 

As      I    traf  .  el  here   be  ■  low,       That  I'd  rath-er  ha    an  old  -tima 
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Christian  (Lord,)  Than  an-y-thiDg  1   know,       I'd  rafcfa-es  fca  ea  old-titn© 
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Christian  (Lcrd,  )Tnan  an-y-thing  I    know,    There's  nothing  like  ao  eld-time* 
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Chris- tian  With  a  Chris-  tiao  lore  to  show ;        I'm  walk-ins  in  the  grand  old 
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rata  >«r  b«  aa  old-time  Christian  (Lord,)Than  an  - y  -thing  I    know. 
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No.  59 


I  Shall  Surely  Rise. 


Ilospdil.ullr  inscribed  to  the  BtadenW  of  my  Elmwood  Norad.  Yell  Count/,  Ark. 
L.  B.  L.  L.  B. 
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1.  When  the  Ho-  lj  One  on  high    shall  give  command  (shall  give  command), 

2.  Then  o'er  the     land  and  sea  shall    ring  tho  mighty  sound  (the  mighty  sound), 

3.  In      that  day  shall  some  a  -  wake   to  meet  their  doom  (to  meet  their  doom), 
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Call  the  dead  of  ev  -  'ry  na  -  tion,  ev  -  'ry  land  (of  ev  -  'ry  land). 
Sea  give  up  her  dead  and  graves  be  emp  -  ty  fonnd  (yes,  emp-ty  found). 
But  when-e'er  He  comes  I  know,  He'll  take  me  home  (He'll  take  me  home). 
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Then     I    shall  rise,  sure  -  ly  shall  rise. 

Yea, then    1     shall  rise,  sure  -  ly  shall  rise. 

Passed  the  long  night,  come  the   day -light. 

Yes, passed  the  dark  night,  come  the  day -light. 

Then     I    shall  rise,  sure  -  ly  shall  rise. 

Yes,  then  I    shall  rise,  sure  -  ly  shall  rise. 
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When  He  comes, bright  b   the  skies,   Je  -  sas   the  King, 
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Je  -  sus  the    King; 
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When  the  dead  ev  -  'ry-wbere  rise,   prais  -  es     to    sing; 
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Then,  "0  death,"  my  soul  cries,  "Where  is    thy  sting?" 

"Where  is  thy  sting?' 
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I       shall     meet      Him       in       the     skies,     Je    -   sus     the     King! 
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^o.  60      Salvation  Has  Been  Brought  Down 

Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co« 
A.  E.  B.  in  "Golden  Key"  Albert  I.  Bromley 


1.  Je  -  bus  gave  His  life     a    ran  -  nom  yon-der  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry,       On  Mount 

2.  All    a  -  lone  with-out    a  friend  He  snf-fered  to    pay  it     all.       Yes.  He 

3.  There's  a  blessed  home  prepared 'way  o-ver  in     glo-ry-lana,       In  bright 
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Cal  -  va  •  ry ,  cm  -  el  Cal  -  va  -  ry ;  Paved  the  way  by  blood  that  we  might 
paid  it  all,  Je  -  bus  paid  it  all;  '  In  His  bless-ed  prom  -  is  -  es  sweet 
glo  -  ry  -  land,    bless-ed  glo  -  ry-land;         I  have  trust-ed   in    His  love  and 


£-£=£ 


i 


£ 


PPPPB 


^m 


rfCTSgw? 


A 


Ei 


-aJ  a  3  aj  — 


-y* 


win  a  bright  shining  erown,  Praise  His  holy  name, 

vie  -  to  -  ry  can  be  found. 

now  I  am  heaven  bound,  bless-ed  ho-  ly  name,sal-va-tion  has  been  trot 
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Praise    ^    the  Lord,         salvation  has  been  bro't  down 
down,0  glo  -  ry.     the  Lord,  bless-ed  Lord,  k     from  heaven, 
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Go  and  shout  and  tell  H    the  world  a-round, 

andehont,     go  and  shoot  go  preach  it  and 


te  te  te      te 


i     i     fag   r  g   p  r  g   £  r  * 


^d5LV_V_>z=^ 


# 


tr-trtr 


Salvation  Has  Been  Brought  Down 
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Tell  it  to-day,  tell   it  to-day, 

to  peo-ple  In  sor-row,  and  tell    It    to-mor-row, 
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Preach  the  word  of  God  that  we  might  win     a     crown;  Tell  the* 

a  sfara-ing        in  heav-en;         the  lost, 
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lost,  sal  -va-tion  is  full  and  free,  Spread        the  news  all 

all  the  lost,  tosin-ners,      the  news,  blessed  news 
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o-ver  the  land  and  sea,  Tell  it   a -far, 

go  teach  it  and  in  ev  -  er  •  y    na-tion. 
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tell  it  a=far,  Praise       the  Lord,    salvation  has  been  fao't  down* 

all  oterere=a»tion,    the  Lord,     blessed  Lord,j 
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L    I     am  bound for  that  bright  cit  -  y  (that  bright  cit  -  7)  Where  tfca 

2.  That  will  be a    hap  •  py  meeting  (hap  -  py  meeting)  With  tha 

S.  Broth-er,  say, how  are  you  liv-  ing?  (are  yon  liv  -  ing?)  Shonld  Ha 

4.  There  a   man    -     -    eion    is   a  -  wait  -  ing  (is    a -wait -ing)  For  th« 
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^streets are  paved  with  gold,  (are  paved  with  gold,)  Where  in  peace ......  \ 

dear ones  passed  a  -  way;  (now  passed  a  -  way;)  0    the   joy « 

call for   you   to    go,  (for  you   to    go,)    Are  you  read    -     •  • 

ones who   0  -  ver-come;  (who  0  -  ver-come;)  Soon  life's  storms. . . . 
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Til  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er,  (dwell  for  -  ev  -  er,)  0  the  joy 
of  that  re  -  nn  -  ion  (that  re  -  un  -  ion)  In  that  land , 
j  for  the  sum-mons?  (for  the  sum-mons?)  Is  your  robe  , 
will  pass  for-  ev  -  er,   (pass  for-  ev  -  er,)  And  well  safe 
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can  ne'er  be    told,  (can  ne'er    be    told.) 

of     end -less  day.   (of    end -less   day.)   Will  yon  ffieet.e.,9«»"*r  »t  i 
made  white  as  snow?  (made  white  as  snow?) 
ly   reach  our  home,  (our   hap  -  py  home.) 
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Will  You  Meet  Me  Over  Yoftdef  ?   Concluded, 
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yon-der,  (o  -  ver  yon-der,)  Where  we'll  nev    -    er   say  farewell,  (aay  farewell.) 
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The  Great  Reaping  pay. 
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1.  There  ia  coming  a  day  when  to  judgment  we'll  go,  There  to  reap  as  in  life  we've  sown,. 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  day  passing  by  you  are  sowing  the  seed  Fruits  of  life  or  of  death  will  hear, 

3.  If  you'd  win  life  eternal  there's  no  time  to  lose,  Look  around  you,  the  fields  ara  white, 

4.  Ev-  'ry  act  you  per-f  onn  is  as  seed  to  some  one,  For  the  in-flu-  ence  will  ne'er  die, 
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Death  e-ternal  we'll  reap  if  we  sow  to  the  flesh,  Heaven's  joys  than  will  never  be  known. 
When  you  reap  what  you  sow  to  that  land  may  you  go,To  that  bright,  happy  home  aver  thero. 
Go  ye  forth  to  the  field,  sow  and  reap  golden  grain,  Soon  will  fall  the  dark  shadows  of  night 
Then  be  careful  each  day  what  you  do,  what  you  say,  For  you'll  meet  it  again  by  and  by*. 
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May  we  bow  righteous  seed  for  the  reap- ing  Which  is  com- ing  to  ev-'ry  one, 
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1.  How   our    hearts  ache  with  grief    as     we     say  good -by,    We  shall 

2.  When  we've  all  crossed  the  stream  with  it's  roll  -  ing  tide, 

3.  What  a       glo   -  ri  -  ous     tho't,   as     we    say  good  -  by, 
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meet  some  day;  Where  no  sor  -  row    or    tears    ev  -  et 

In    the     cit  -  y      of    rest     on    the 
we  shall  meet  In  that   beau-ti  -  M  home  that's  pre » 
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dim  the  eye,  We  shall  meet 

oth-er  side, 

pared  on  high,  we  shall  meet 


some  day.  We  shall  meet  where  no 
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storm  clouds  gather,  We  shall  meet  some  day;      By  the  rw  •  er  of 
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fife,  spark-ling  cool,  and  clear,.  We  sha'J  meat  some  day. 

we  shall  meet 
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Longing  For  My  Summons 
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1,  I  soon  will  cross  the  chill  •  y    tide.  And  join  my  loved  ones  gone  be -fore 
2.1   will  not  have  to  cross    a  -lone, My  Lord  and  Sav  -iour  will    be  there 

3.  It  will  be  sweet  to  rest    in  peace, With  no   more  sor- row, pain  or  care 

4.  Dear  sin-ner,  won't  yon  go  there  too?Pre  -pare  to  meet  your  6od  in    peace 
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With  them  for  -  ev  •  er  to  a -bids,  rm  Ca-naan'shap-py  gold- en  shore. 
An  an  -gel  band  will  guide  me  o'er,  Un  -to  those  mansions  bright  andfair. 
Where  end-less  praise  will  nev  -  er  cease,  In  that  sweet  home  just  o  -  ver  there. 
Oh,       do  not  fail,  you  must  go  thru,  Or  meet  a  doom  that  will  not  cease. 
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long         -  ing,  watch  -ing,  wait  -  ing, 

long-ing,  1  am  long- ing,  watch  -ing,  wait  -  ing, 
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sum  •  mons  soon    to    come;  Soon    a 

sum-mons,  for    the    sum-mons  soon    to    come, soon  to   come; 
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band  of  Ho  -  ly    an-gels,Wili  come  to  bear 

Soon  a  band 


me  safe-ly  home. 
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This  World  is  Not  My  Home 


(I'm  Just  A  Passing  Thru)         Art.  by 
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1.  This  world  ia    not  my  home,  I'm  just     a  pass-ing  thru;  My  treasures  are  laid 

2.  They're  all  ex-peet-ing  roe,  And  that's  one  thing  I  know,  I  fixed  it  up  with 
3. 1  have  a  lov-ing  moth  -  er  o-ver  in  glo  -  ry  land,  I  dcn't  ex-pect  to 
4.  Jast   *-ver  In  glo  -  ry  land  We'll    live    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,  The  saints  on  ev  •  'ry 


v &t  C  FTT~ tir^r-*-* 


N    V  A    fc 


tip  Somewhere  beyond  the  blue  :The  an-gels  beck-on  me  From  heaven's  o-pen  door, 
Jo -sua  fort  -  y  years  a  -  go;  I  know  He'll  take  me  thru  Tho  I  am  weak  and  poor* 
etop  Un  -  til  I  shake  her  hand  ;She'swait-ing  now  for  me  In  hoaven's  o-pen  door, 
hand  Are  shouting  vic-to-ry;Tkeir  songs  of  sweetest  praiie  Drift  back  (torn  heaven's  ahorer 
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And    I  can't  feel  at  home  in  this  world  an  -  y-  more.   0  Lord,  yon  know      I 
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Lave  no  friend  like  you,    If  heav-en's  not  my  borne  then  Lord,  what  will    I 
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Ho.  66      Where  the  Soul  Never  Dte$ 

Copyrighted  1942,  renewal,  R.  ffi.  Win.vett,  Owner. 

Va.  U.  GGLDXS  Wff.  S.  GOtMSP 

-J- 


^^ 


^ 


9S 


l^P 


XT 


rrf 


e.  i 
&  A 

AH/ 


Ca-naan's  land  Xa  Oft  my  way,  Where  the  sonl  (of  man) 
roM  Is  blooming  there  for  ma,  Where  the  sonl  (of  man) 
leTe-light  beams  a-  croaa  the  foam,Where  the  sonl  (of  man) 
life  will  end  In  deathless  sleep, Where  the  sonl  (of  man) 
a.M    my  way   to  that  f  air  land,Where  the  sonl  (of  man) 
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By  dark-  est  night  will  tarn  to  day,  Where  the  sonl  (of  man)  neT-  er 
I And  -  I  will  spend  e  -  Ur  -  nl  -  ty,  Where  the  sonl  (of  man)  nor-  er 
lit  shines  to  light  the  shores  of  home,Where  the  sonl  (of  man)  neT-  er 
(And  er  -  er-  last  -  ing  jots  F1I  reap,Where  the  soul  (of  man)  neT-  er 
(Where  there  will  be    no  part-  ing  hand,  And    the  sonl  (of  man)  ner-  er 


dies.. 
dies, 
dfesj 
dies,*, 
dies* 
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fare-wells, 


ne  tear 


dimmed  eyes. 


Dear  friends,  there'll  bej^fto  *  sad   fare-wells.  There'll  he    no  tear-dimmed  eyes*. 
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Where  iS  is    lore,  i  and  the  sen!  ner  •  er  dies. 

Whan  all  fa  peace  and  joy  and  love,  And  the   tool  ef  man  ner  -  «r  dies. 
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No,  67     SPHEN  I  MAKE  MY  LAST  MOVS 

International  Copyright,  MCMXXXIX 
«v»_i        j  «9wlne<i  «"*  controlled  by   R.    B.  Winsett,  Dayton,  TeatL 

By  HERBERT  BUFFUM  Har.  by  R.  a  BtfNSETT 

Arrangements  by  others  are  infringements — penalty.  *m 


1.  I  vebeentrav'kng  for  Je-sus   bo  much  of  mylife,  I've  been  trav'Bng  on 

2.  Pveseen  won-der-ful  sights  as  I've  trav'led  a- far',  Bathow  lfc-  Setow 

4.  HerermbptheredwithpackingeachtimethatImove,AndI    au^-nT* 
6.  Ev-'rv-thingthatlneedwiU ^  be  furnished  up  there,   Andnot  ev  -  en  my 
b.  Here  I'm  con-stant-Iy  Baying  fare-well  to  my  friends. 


land  and  on  sea, 
emp-ty  'twill  seem, 


But  I'mcount-ing 
When  I  make  my 


on  tak-ing   a    trip  to  the    B*  -, 
ist  move  to  that  Cit-y  of  Gold 


EStfJS?^  L*BhSL,neet  ^  A-pos-tlesandJe-snfmyLord 

load  m  each  hand,  But  I'll  not  need  one  thing  I  have  used  in  this  world 

Bong  books  I'll  brmg,  And  the  pre-cious  old  Bi -lie  that  showed  me  the  was 

heartaches  and  pain,  lfa*mii«.  «.™^.~  j l— t — ,_        .    "" 


ipain,     Butwhen  moving  day  comes  when  I  make  my  last  trip 


That  wQl  be  the  last   move    for  me. 
And  be^hold  what  no  vis-ion  could  dream 
I       believe  I  shall  know  them  at  sight. 
When  I  move  to  that  Heav-en-ly  land. 
I'll  not  need  when  I  standby  the  King. 
We  shall  meet  where  we'll  part  ne'er  again. 


When  I  move  tc  the  sky,  Up  to 
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Heav-en  on  High,  What  a  wonderful  trip  that  will  bef 
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I'm  all  read-y  to 


go,WashedinCarvary»sflow?   That  will  be   the  last  nwve  for    meT 
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No.  68 


Rest  Forever  Over  Jordan 


Copyright.  MCMXLVII,  in  "'Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  E.  Wineett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
R.  E.  W.  R.  E.  Winsett 


y 

1.  On  -  ward  time  doth  swift  -  ly   fly,      Soon  I'll    lay 

2.  I      have  tried  to    do    my  best,  Tried    to    help 

3.  Sin  -  ner,  won't  you  come  a -long,  Come  and    go 

,p  •  r~-T   r  r1 


my  bur- dens  down; 

my  friends   a  •  long; 

to  that    fair  land? 


Pass  from  earth  to  man-sions  on  high,  And  be  giv'n  a  star -ry  crown; 
Safe  -  ly  to  the  har-bor  of  rest,  With  a  kind  word  or  a  song; 
Then  you'll  sing  re-demp-tion's  glad  song,  Wnen  you  join  that  ho  -  ly   band; 


0  how  sweet  the  con-tem-pla-tion,  No  more  sorrow,  no  more  pain;  But  I'll 
And  I  hope  to  meet  these  IotwI  ones.In  those  mansions  of  pure  gold;Where  we'll 
0      pre- pare  for  that  tran-si-tion,Give  your  heart  and  life  to  God;   If  you 


rest      in  peace  for-  ev  -  er.When  e  -  ter-nal  life       I  gam.  Rest  for  -  ev  -  es 
sing  God's  praise  f  or-ev-  er.With  great  joy  and  bliss    un-told. 
fail  you'll  meet  perdition,  When  shall  end  the  path  you've  trod.    In  the  bless-ed 
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o  -    ver  Jor-  dan,Trou-bles  all    now  passed  a  -  way. 
land  of  prom-ise,  We   shall  dwell  in 
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less  day. 


No.  69  The  Dearest  Friend  I  Ever  Had 

G.T.B.       Copyright.  1884,  in  "Glory  Chimes"    R.  K.  Winsett,  owner     Q.T.s««b 
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1.  When  I    was  drift         •         •  ing  oat     in    an. 

2.  When  Je-sus  comes • the  way     is  bright,....,.. 

3.0       BJn-ner  come to  Je  -  ens  now(. .... 

1.  When  I     was    drift  ing    out  in     rin, 
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1     had   no  peace, no     joy    with  -  in; 

For  He's  the  way, the  truth,  the  light; 

At  His  dear  feet just   bum  -  My  bow; 

I     bad  no  peace,  no    joy  with-in; 
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But    Je-snscame and  made  me  glad,. 

He  cheers  me  on when     I       am   sad, 

He  '11  save  your  soul and  make  you  glad, 

But  Je  •  bus  came  and  made  me  glad. 
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The   dear- est  Friend 

The  dear -est  Friend 
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He  saves  my  soul, oh,  bless  His  name. 

He  saves  my  soul,... oh,  bless  His  name,... 
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The  Dearest,  Friend  I  Ever  Had    Concluded 


-         ^         C        *■  -  ~=~  't  ~     T 


^ 


eTTc  i7  Er  s^if1 


g    x 


ITU  ne'er  tor-get Z.   '     the  day  "He  cafaej 

111  oe>er  for-gei... ....... ......    the  day     He  came;..,  .       


He  makes  me  glad . when.  I 

Be  makes  me  glad. when    I     fen    sad, 
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ain sad. 


No.  70    ITAKE  MY  HAND  PRECIOUS  LOKL? 

Arr.  Copyright,  MCMXXXIX,  in  "Sacred  Jewels." 
Wired  Quartet  by  by  It  E.  Winsett^  Dayton,  Tenn.  Words  and  Melody  feyf 

ft  B.  WINSETT  Arr.  by  Per.  Thomas  A.  Doreey       THOMAS  A.  DORSEY» 
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1.  When  my  way  groweth  drear  .precious  Lord  fin  *ger  near,  When  my  Ufa 

2.  When  the   shadows  ap-pear,  and  the  night  draweth  near,     And  the  day 
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♦Ow.     Pre-cious  Lord,take  my  hand. lead ms  en    let  me  stand,    I     amtir&£ 


fe        al  -  most    gone;    Hear    my  cry,  hear  my  call,  hold  my  hand 


i  is       past   and 


gone;    Hear    my  cry,  hear  my  call,  hold  my  hand 
gone;       At    the  riv-er    I    Btand,guidemy  feet; 
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gone;       &.%    tne  nv-er    1    stana,guiciemj 
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/  am  i^eafe  lawt  toom;    Tkruthestorm,  thru  the  night,  leadmeon 
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lest    I    fall;       Take  my  hanH,    preciooa  Lord,    Lead  toe   home* 

hold  my  hand; 

to    thelight;      Take  my  hand,    precious  Lord,    Lead  me  home. 
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No.  71  Where  We'll  Neve*  Grow  Old 

To  my  Father  and  Mother. — J.  C.  M. 
J.  C.  M.  Assigned  1944  to  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 


Jas.  C  .Moor* 


SSssee* 


I  hate  heard  of  a  land  on  the  far  a*way  strand/Tis  aDean-tf-raB 
In  that  beau-ti-fal  home  where  we'll  nev-er-more  roam,  We  shall  be  hi  the, 
When  ourwork  here  is  done  and  the  life-crown  is  won,And  our  troubles  and! 
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j&omebt  the  bouI;  Built  by  Je-  sua  on  hfeh.there  wo  nev«  er  shall  <Ee£ 
sweet  by  and  by;  Bap  -  py  praise  to  the  King  tho'  a  •  ter  •  ni  -  ty  sing/p 
"Sri  •  als  are  o'er,    All  our  eor  •  row  will  end,  and  onrvoic-es  will  blend* 


tit 
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?Tia     a  land  where  we  nev-er  grow  61 
aTis     a  land  where  we  nev-er  shall  die. 
With  the  loved  ones  who've  gene  on  be-fore* , 
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Where  we'll 
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jgtfev  -  er  grow  old,In    a  land  where  we'Hnev-er  grow  old;       Ne?  *  er  grow 
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No.  72  Only  One  Step  More 

Anon  A».  Copyrighted,  MCMXLI,  in  "Soul  Stirring  Specials** 

4th  v.  R.E.W.  by  R.E.Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.  Am  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  ihave  known  a  life    of    sor-row,  I  have  borne  a  heavy  load, 

2.  Thru  my  life  He'll  sure-ly  guide  me,  I've  no  need  to  doubt  and  fear* 
B.  Mother  waits  in  heav'n  to  greet  me,  And  my  dad  is  up  there  too, 
4.  Soon  we'll  cross  the  chil  -  ly  Jor  -  dan,  To  the  land  of  peace  and  love, 


have  sought  a  bright  to  -  mor-row,  Tho'  I've  walked  a  rock  -  y  road; 
For  each  step  He  walks  be -side  me,  And  my  call  for  help  will  hear; 
And  with  joy  I  know  she'll  greet  me,  When  they  see  me  com  -  ing  thru; 
By  His  grace, His  love  and  par  -  don,We've  a  man-sion    up    a  -  bove; 
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But  my  bur -dens  will  be  light -er,  And  my  care  will  soon  be  o'er. 
All  the  way  my  load  grows Ught-er,  And  I'll  tell  it  o'er  and  o'er, 
They'll  be  first  to  bid  me  wel-come,  When  I  en  -  ter  heav-en'sdoor, 
Boon  we'll  go    to    that  fair  cit-y,    Then  all  sor-rows  will  be  o'er, 
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Soon  my  jour- ney  will  be    end-ed, 

Heaven's  lights  for  me  shine  brighter,    For  it's  on  •  ly    one  step  more. 

O     I    know  I'll  soon  be  with  them, 

There  we'll  dwell  in  peace  for-ev  -  er, 
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& — To  thai  land  where  crowns  are  given.    It    is     on  •  ly  one  step  more. 
Retrain  .  v    D.S. 
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One  step  more  from  earth  to  heav-en,  Where  our  cares  will  all    be  o'er; 


An  Empty  Mansion 


No.  73 

Copyright,  193$,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co* 
Mr*  J.  B.  Karnes  in  "Joyful  Songs"  C.  A.  Luttrell 
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1.  Here    I    la-  bor  and  toil    as    I  look  (or  a  home,  Just  anhum-ble  a- 

2.  Ev  •  erthank-ful  am    I    that  my  Savior  and  Lord  Prom-isedun- to  tba 

3.  When  my  la -bor  and  toil-tog  have  end  -  ed  be -low  And  my  hands  shall  lie 
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bode     e-mong  men,  While  to  heav-en    a   man-sion   is  wait  -  tog  for   me 
wea  -  ry  sweet  rest;  Noth-togmore  could  I    ask  than    a  man-sion  a-bove, 
fold-  ed    to     rest,    I'll  ex-change  this  old  home  for     a  man-sion  up  thers 
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And    a    gen  -  tie  voice  pleading" come  in." 

There  to  live  with  the  saved  and  the  blest.  There's  a  mansion  now  emp-ty,Jurt 

And    to  -vite   the  arch  an  -  gel  as   guest. 
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wait-tog  for  me  At  the  end  of  life's  trou-ble-some  way,  Man-y  friend  and  dear 
IJU.    «  ^.y-fw   c^^  o.ff^ 
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loved  ones  will  welcome  me  there  Near  the  door   of  that  man-sion  soro*  day. 
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No,  74     If  I  Could  Hear  My  Mdthet  Pf  ay  Again 

JtmcaKowe.  J.  ».  VAUCHAN.  0WHE8.      BT  fen.  J.  W.  V«u«La». 

Stow.  toflSS  feeling.  _^  _b 


1.  Howsweei  and  hap-py  seem  tho3e  days  of  which  I  dream, When  mem- o» 

2.  She  nsed  to  pray  that   I     on   Je  -  sua  would   re  -  !y,   And  a!  -  ways 

3.  With  -  in  the  old  home-plaee,her  pa-tient,  sroil-ing  face,  Was   al  -  way» 

4.  Her  work  ca  earth  is  done^  the  life-crown  bjas  bgen  won,  And  she   will 


ry  re  •  calls  them  now  and  then! 
f?a!k  the  shin  -  ing  gos  -  pel  way: 
spreading  comfort,  hope  and  cheer; 
|>e     at  re3t  with  Him    a-bove; 
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And  with  that  rap  -  tore  sweet  my 

So  trust  -  ing   still  His     love  1 

And  when  she  used     to    sing   ti» 

And  some  glad  mom  -  ing,  she   I 
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wea-ry  heart  would  beat, If   I  could  hear  my  iao-ther  pray  a  •  gain, 
seek  that  home  above,  Where  I  shall  meet  my  mo-ther  some  glad  day*, 
her     e  -  ter  •  nal  King.  It  was  the  songs  the  an-gels  loved  to  hear* 
know  will  welcome  me  To  that  e  •  ter  -  nal  home  of  peace  and  love. 
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I>.  S.  —so  much  to  me,    If  I   could  hear  my  moth-er  pray  a  -  gain. 
CHOEUSj j  . 
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If  I        could     hear 
If  I  could  on  •  ly 
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jay  mo-ther  pray  a-gain,  If"  I "      coi 
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could     on  -  ly  hear 
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hear  her  ten-der  voice  as  then!  So  glad       I'd        be, 

hap-py  I  should 


'twould  mean 
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He  Lives 
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I    serve  a  ris-en  Sav«ior,He's  in  the  world  to-day;    I  know  that  He  is 
In    all  the  world  aronnd  me  I    see  His  loving  care,  And  tho'  my  heart  grows 
Rejoice, rejoice  ,0  Christian, lift  np  your  voice  and  sing  E  -  ter-nal  hal  -  le- 

.A-^     .    ,_.,a     _    ,A     a    A    A  T-v^^-#--^^-f- 
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liv  -  ing.what  -  ev  -  er  men  may  say;     I       see  His  hand  of  mer-cy,    I 
wea-ry     I     nev-erwill  de  -  spair;    I     know  that  He  is  lead-ing,thro' 
hi  -  jahs   to    Je  -  sns  Christ  the  King!    The  hope  of  all  who  seek  Him, the 
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hear  His  voice  of  cheer,  And  just  the  time  I  need  Him  He's  al-ways  near, 
all  the  Btormy  blast,  The  day  of  His  ap  -  pear-ing  will  come  at  last. 
Help  of  all  who  find,   Noneoth-er    is    so     loving,    so  good  and  kind. 
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lives,        He  lives,      Christ  Je-sus  lives  to  -  day!     He  walks  with  me  and 
He  lives,  He  lives, 
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talks  with  ms  a  -  long  life's  nar-row    way.    He  lives,         He  lives,        sal- 
He  lives,  He  lives, 
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va»tion  to  ira  -  part!  You  ask  me  how  I  know  He  lives?fle  lives  within  my  heart. 


No.  76  Take  up  Thy  Cross 

Copyright,  1922,  by  Homer  A.  Rede-Leaver 
A.  H.  A.  International  Copyright  Secured,  by  per. 
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1. 1  walked  one  day  a-long  a  coun-try  road,  And  there  a  stran-ger  jour-noted,  too, 
2.  1  cried,  "Lord  Jesus,  "and  He  spoke  my  name;  I  saw  His  hands  allnraisea  and  torn; 
3."0  let  rue  bear  Thy  cross,  dear Lord,"I  cried, And,  lo,  a  cross  for  me  appeared, 
4.  My  cross  I'll  car-  ry  till  the  crown  ap-pears,  The  way  I  jour-ney  soon  will  end 
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Bent  low  beneath  the  bur-den  of  His  load:  It  was  a  cross,  a  cross  I  knew. 
I  stooped  to  kiss  a -way  the  marks  of  shame,The  shame  for  me  that  He  had  borne 
The  one  for-got-ten  I  had  cast  a- side,  The  one,  so  long, that  I  had  feared 
When  God  Him- self  shall  wipe  a-way  all  tears,  And  frieadboldf  el-low-ship  with  friendi, 
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"Take  np  thy  cross  and  fol- low  me."        I  hear  the  blees-edSav-ioor  callj 
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How     can     I  make  a 


•  er  sac  -ri-  fice, When  Je-sns  gave  His    all. 
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Ho.  77     Ike  Beaaltfal  Garden  ©f  Prayer. 
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1.  There's  a  garden  where  Je  -  bus  is  wait  -  ing,      There's  a  place  that  is 

2.  There's  a  gar-den  where  Je  -  ens  is  wait  -  ing,      And      I    go  with  my 

3.  There's  a  gar-den  where  J»  -  bus  is  wait  -  ing,      And     He  bids  yon   to 
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wondrous-iy  fair;  For  it  glows  with  the  light  of  His  pres-ence,  'Tis  the 
bur  -  den  and  care,  Just  to  learn  from  His  lips  words  of  com  -  fort,  In  the 
come  meet  Him  there;  Just  to  bow,  and  re-ceive  a  new  bless -ing,     In  the 


ftfff 


fc 


Z 


«t 


^mm 


*. 


Refrain. 


1 1  gj  lUiU-j-^p 


beau-ti-ral  gar-den  of      prayer.      0    the  beau- ti-ful  gar -den,  the 
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gar-den  of  prayer.O  the  bean-ti-ful  gar-den  of    prayer;  There  my  Savior    a* 
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waits,  and  He   o-pens  the  gates  To  the  beaa-ti  •  fal  gar-deo  of    prayer. 
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No.  78 


H6  mdeth  My  soul. 
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I  will  m  Uill  .*  •  tUH  tt  IVe  rock,  »nd  will  Sorer  thM  wiU  my  ba&4."-~KieAtU  S*t  «. 
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Allegretto. ____^  
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X.   A  von  •  der-f ul   Sav»iour  ia      Jd-eu9my  Lord,    A    won-der-ful 

2.  A   won  -  der-ful   Sav  •  iour   is      Je  •  sua  my  Lord,    He  tak  -  eth  my/ 

3.  With  num-ber-less  bless  -  ings  each   mo-ment  He  crowns,  And  fill'd  with  His 

4.  When  clothed  in  his  bright-ness  trans-port  -  ed   I     rise.    To  meet  Him  in 


Say  -  ionr  to     me,  Ee    hid  -  eth  my  soul    in    the  cleft  of    the  rock, 

fcur-  den    ft  •  way,  He  hold  -  eth  me    up    and    I  shall  not    be  moved*, 

f ul  -  ness  di  •  vine,  I     6ing    in    my    rap  -  ture,  0,  glo  -  ry    to  God, 

clouds  of  the    sky,  His   oer  -  feet  sal  -  va  -  tion,  His  won  -  der  -ful  love* 
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Where  rivers  of  pleas-ure    I      see. 
Ee  giv-eth  me  strength  as  my  day.      He  bid-eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock,. 
For  such  a  Re-deem-er    as   mine. 
m  shout  with  the  millions  on  high. 
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Thatshaddwa  a    dry,  thirs-ty    land;   He  hid-eth  my  life  in  the  depths  of  His  love. 
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And  cov-  era  me  there  with  His  baud,       And  cov-ers  me  there  with  His  hand. 
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No.  79       LEAD  ME  GENTLY  HOME,  FATHER. 
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1.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,Fa-ther,Leadme  gen  -  t'ly  home,When  life's  toils  are 

2.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,Fa-ther,Lead  me  gen  -  tly    home,      In  life's  dark-  est 
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end  -  ed,  And  part  -  ing  days  have  come.     Sin     no  more  shall  tempt  me, 
hoars  Fa-ther,When  life's  troubles  come,  Keep    my  feet  from  wand'ring, 
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Ne'er  fromTheel'll  roam,IfThou'lt  only  lead  me,Father,Lead  me  gently  home. 
Lest  from  Theel'll  roam,Lest  I  fall  up  -  on  the  wayside,Lead  me  gently  home. 
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Lead  me     gen  -  tly  home,  Fa-ther,    lead    me   gen  •  tly» 
I  Lead  me    gen-tly  home,         Fa-ther,  Lead  me  gen-tly   home,       Fa-ther,. 
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Lest  I    fall    op  •  on    the    way  -  side,  Lead      me   gen  •  tly     home,    .    . 

gen-tly  home. ; 
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Solo  and  Chorus 


The  Old  Rugged  Cross 

Copyrighted    1941.    Renewal 
The   liodeheavei*  Co.,   Ov/ner 


Rev.  Geo,  Eennard 


L  On   a   hill  far  a -way  stood  an   old  rng-ged  cross,  The      em-blemof 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross,  so    de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondronsat- 

3.  In   the  old  rng-ged  cross,  stained  with  blood,  so  di- vine,  A         won  -  drons 

4.  To  the  old  rng-ged  cross     I   will   ev  -  er  be   true,  Its     shame  and  re- 
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suf  •  f  'ring  and  shame,  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear  -est  and  bead 

trac  -  tion  for  me,      For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -ry  a-bove, 

beau  -  ty     I  see;      For 'twas  ca  that  old  cros3  Je-sus  suf-fered  and  died, 

proachglad-ly  bear;     Then  He'll  call  ice  some  day  to   my  home  far  a -way, 
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Fos  a  world  of  lost  sin-ners  was  slain.       SoI'llcher-ishthe  old  rng-ged 

To        bear    it  todarkCal-va-ry. 

To        par-donandsanc-ti-fy    me. 

Where  His  glo-ry  for-  ev-er  I'll    share.  cross, 
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cross, Till  my  tro-pbies  at  last  I   lay  down;     I  will  cling  to  t&a  j 

«ld  rag-gsd  cross, 
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old  rng-ged    cross, Andex-change  it  some  day  for     a     crown. 

cross,  the    old  rng-ged  cross, 
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No.  81 


Ye  Must  Be  Born  A^aln 
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A      nil  -  er  once  came      to     Je-sus  by  night,To  ask  Him  the 
Ye   chii-dren  of    men,       at  ■  tend  to   the  word  So  sol  -  emn-ly 
O      ye  who  would  en-ter  that  g!o  -  ri  -  ous  rest,  And  sing  with  the 
A    dear  one  in  heaven  thy  heart  yearns  to  see,  At  the  beau-ti  -  ful 
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way  of     sal  •  va  -  tion  and  light;  The    Mas-ter  made  answer  In 

ut  -  tered  by     Je »  sus,  the  Lord,  And     let  not  this  mes-sage  to 

ran-som'd  the  song  of    the  blest!  The     life  ev  -  er  •  last-ing    if 

gate  may  be    watching  for  thee;  Then  list  to   the  note  of  this 
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words  true    and    plain:  "Ye  must  be  bora 

you      be       in     vain:  "Ye  must  be  bora 

ye      would    ob  -  tain,  "Ye  must  be  bora 

sol  •  emn     re  •  frain:  "Ye  must  be  bora 


gain." 
gain  " 
gain, 
gain 
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"Ye  must  be  born  a  •  gain,". . .    Ye  must  be  born  a  -  gain, ...      1 
a  -  gain.  a  •  gain. 
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a  -  gain. 
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ver  -  i  -  ly.ver- 1  -  ly  say  un  -  to  thee:  Ye  must  be  born  a-gain.^  f 
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No.  82. 


The  Lily  of  the  Valley. 

''A  friend  loveth  at  all  times."    Fro.  17: 17* 


Sngluh  Melody. 
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1.  I  have  found  a  friend  in   Je  -  ens,  He's  ev  -  'ry  -  thing  to   me.He's  the 

2.  He       all     my  grief  has  ta  -  ken,  and  all   my  sor-rows  borne;  In  temp- 

3.  He  will  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  leave  me,  nor  yet  for  -  sake  me  here,Whfle  I 


fair  -  est   of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul;   The       Lil  -  y     of   the  Val-ley,  in 
ta-tion  He's  "iy  strong  and  mighty  tow'r;  I  have  all  for  Him  for-sa-ken,  and 
live   by  faith  and  do  His  bless-ed  will;  A        wall  of  fire  a-bout  me,  I've 
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Him  a  -  lone  I  see  All  I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful  -  ly  whole, 
all  my  i  -  dols  torn  From  my  heart, and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  pow'r. 
noth-ing  now     to  fear,  With  His  man  -  na  He  my  hun  -  gry  soul  shall  fill. 
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bright  and  Morn-ing  Star,  He'i 
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In  sor  -  row  He's  my  com  - 
Tho'  all  the  world  for  -  sake 
Then  sweep-ing     up     to     glo  - 
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•  le     He's  my   stay, 
tan  tempts  me  sore* 
His     bless  -  ed  faoet 
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He  tells  me  ev  *    'ry 

Thro'  Js   •  sua  I      shall 

Where  riv  -  ere  of      de   • 


care  on  Him 
safe  -  ly  reach 
light  shall    ev 


to  roll.  He's  the 
the  goal,  He's  the 
-  er  roll,      He's  the 

Hallelujah, 


CWoi  83  h  Your  All  on  the  Altar? 
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1.  You  have  longed  for  sweet  peace,  and  for  faith  to  increase,  And  have  earnestly, 

2.  Would  you  walk  with  the  Lord,  in  the  light  of  His  Word,  And  have peace  and  con* 
S.        Oh,  we  nev-er  can  know  what  the  Lord  will  bestow  Of  the  blessings  for 
4.      Who  can  tell   ail  the  love  He  will  send  from  a-  bove,  And  how  hap-py  our 
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fer-vent-ly    pray*  d;  But  you  can -not  have  rest,  or  be  per- feet- ly  blest 
tentment  al  -  way,     You  must  do  His  sweet  will,  to  be  free  from  all   ilL 
■which  we  have  praV  d,  Till  our  bod  -  y  and  soul  He  doth  ful  -  ly  con-  trol, 
Iieartswillbe    made,     Of  the  fel-lowship  sweet  we  shall  share   at  His  feet, 
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Chorus. 


r¥^thsh-A'  »'  I  a1   a1  Eg 


^T 


3P 

i 


¥T 


Un-  til    all    on  the    al  -  tar   is     laid. 

On  the  al  -  tar  your  all  you  must  lay. 

And  onT  all    on  the    al  -  tar    is     laid. 

When  our  ,4   on  the    al  -  tar   is     laid. 


Is  your  all  on  the    al  -  tar  of 
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eao  -  ri-fice  laid?  Your  heart,  does  the  Spirit  control?  .   .   .  You  can  on  -  ly  be  f 


frrETT 


ft>      9w  i  i 


m 


2C 


-y-y- 


VT 


rT 


f^§fel 


S 


*=J= 


£ 


f 


^=5 


s 


Ft 


^  * »» 


•«»■*    V 


p^ 


blest  and  have  peace  and  sweet  rest,  As  you  yield  Him  your  body  and    soul 
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No.  84        Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  of  God's  Love 

P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  Bilhorn 
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1.  There  comes  to 

2.  Thiof  Christ  on 

3.  When    Je  -  sua 

4.  In         Je  •  sua 
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my     heart  one    sweet    strain  (sweet  strain) ,  A 

the      cross  peace    was     made  (was   made), My 

as     Lord  I       had  crowned  (had  crowned),  My 

for     peace  I         a  -  bide      (a  -  bide)  And 
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glad    and      a       joy  -  ous     re  -  f rain      (re -f rain);  I     sing    it      a  - 

debt     by     His  death  was     all    paid      (all    paid);  No    oth  •  er  foun  *- 

heart  with    His  peace    did       a -bound     (a -bound);  In    Him    the  rich 

as         I      keep  close,     to      His    side     (His    side);  There's  noth-ing  but 
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gain    and  a  -  gain,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 

da  •  tion  is      laid  For  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

bleBs  -  ing  I     found,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 

peace  doth  be  -  tide,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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Peace ,  peace,  sweet  peace !Won-der-ful  gift  from  a-bove     (a-bove)lOb, 
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won  •  der  -  ful ,  won»  der  •  f  nl  peace !  Sweet  peace , the  gift    of  God 's  love ! 
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No.  85        Tomorrow  May  Mean  Good-by 

Copyright*  1940*  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co.* 
J.B.C.  in  "Golden  Key"  J.  B.  Coat* 
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1.  We  nev  -  er  know  at  the  dawn     of  day,  Greeting  the     ris  •  ing  son, 

2.  We  live  each  day  of  this  earth  -  ly  life,    As  tho    it  ne'er  would  end, 

3.  God  guides  our  footsteps  each  passing  day,  Bur-dens  He   will   re  -  lieve, 
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Whether  the  reap-er  shall  call  a  -  way,  Ere  that  days  work  is  done. 
For  -  get-ing  God  in  our  dai  •  ly  strife,  Grieving  this  precious  friend. 
From-is  -  ing  free  -  ly   euf  -  fi  -  cient  grace,  If    on  •  ly   we    be -lieve. 
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To-mor-row  may  mean  good-by,        We   nev  -  er  know  when  nor  why,     God 
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calls  us     a-way,  when  life  seems  so  gay,  Our  bod-iea   in  dust  to   He; 
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To-mor-row  our  souls  may  sigh,       For  beauties  we've  let  slip  by,  0 


Tomorrow  May  Mean  Good-fey 


aoolthen  prepare, sweet  heaven  to  share, To-mor-row  may  mean  good-by. 


Jesus  is  Calling 

Copyright,  1883,  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbina. 
FANNY  J.  CROSBY 


By  pet. 
GE0RG3  C.  SfBBBDTa 


1.  Je-BDS  is  ten-der-ly  call-ing  thee  home,  Call-fag  to-day,  call-fag  to -day; 

2.  Je  -  sua  is  call-fag  the  wea  -  ry  to  rest,    Call-fag  to-day,  call-fag  to-day; 

3.  Je  -  sat  is  waiting,  0  come  to  Him  now,  Wait-fag  to-day,  wait-fag  to-day; 

4.  Je  -  bos  is  plead-fag,  0  list  to  His  voice,  Hear  Him  to-day,  hear  Him  to-day; 
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Why  from  the  snn-shine  o!  love  wiit  thoa  roam,  Farther  and  farther  a-way? 
Bring  Him  thy  bur-den,  and  thonshaltbe  biest,  He  will  not  torn  thee  a-way* 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  Bis  feet  low  -  !y  bow,  Come  and  no  long-er  de  -  lay* 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  re-joice;  Qoick-ly  a-riue  and  a  -way* 
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Call    -    •     fag    to  -  dayl Call    -    •    ing     to  -  day  I 

Call-fag,  call-ing    to-day,   to-day!       Call-fag,  call-ing     to-day,  to-dayf 
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SB  •   -   •      ana  is  eal)    -    >     tag,  la  ten-der-ly  call-ing 
Ja  •  ana  is  ten-der  -  ly  call-ing  today, 


No.  87     The  Old  Account  Settled  Long  Ago 


F.M.G. 


Art.  copyright,  MCMXLIII,  In  Celestial  Echoes,  by     ,      E.  M.  Graham 
R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton.  Tenn.,  owner  of  original       Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  Therewasa  time  I  know,Whenin  the  book  of  heai'n  An  old  account  was  standing, 
My  name  was  at  tb.8  top,  And  ma-ny  trings  below,  But  I  went  to  the  keeper* 

2.  The  old  account  was  large,  Grew  larger  ev-'ry  day,  For  I  was  always  sinning. 
But  when  I  looked  a-head,  And  saw  such  painandwoe;  1  said  that  I  would  set-tie, 

3.  When  at  the  judgment  bar,  I  stand  be-fore  my  King,  And  He  the  book  will  o-  pen. 
Then  willmy  heart  be  glad.While  waves  of  joy  will  flow,  Becaus  I  had  it  settled* 

4.  When  in  that  hap-py  home , My  Sav-iour's  home  above,  I  '11  sing  re-demp-tioa's  story, 
I'll  not  for -get  that  book,  With  pa- ges  white  as  snow,  Because  I  came  and  settled, 

5.  0     ein-nerseektheLord.Repentof   all  your  sin.For  thus  He  hascommanded 
And  then  if  you  should  live,  A  hundred  years  be-low, Up  there  you'll  not  regret  it, 
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For  sins  yet  on -for-giv'n.And  set-tied  long  a-go.Longa»go» 

Andnev-er  tried  to  pay.  And  set-tied  long  a -go. 

And  can-not  find  a  thing.  And  set-tied  long  a -go. 

And  praise  Him  for  His  love.  And  set-tied  long  a-go.  , 

If    youwoulden-ter  in.   Ton  set-tied  long  a-go.  DownonmykneeSj* 
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Long  a  -  go, 


Yes,  the  old  account  was  Bet-tied  long  a» 


Hal  -  le  -  to  •  jah! 
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And   the    rec  -  ord's  clear  to  *  day,  For    Ha 
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£0  ON  BROTHE 

(gSpyrfghe,  MCMXXXVII,  in  "Waves  o£  Soy^l 

By  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tens.    '.,."     R.  &  WB3KET1? 


^L  If  yoa  Are  working  to  win  theorize* 

j2.  II  yon  are  nearing  the  gates  of  pear!, 

S.  A  home's  up  there  that  is  built  for  you.Go  on,  315  fcwtS-ss:,  ge? 

&  If  Sa -tan  tempts  you.don't  leave  the  way, 

£•  If  Mends  once  teusted,sbou!d  prove  untraef* 


aThat  home~a  mansion  be-yond  the  skies s 

She  blood-stained  banner  yoa  must  un-farl. 

Dor  Lord  pre-pared  it  for    all  the  true,  @©  ©SJJ^T  g& 

She  pathway  leads  to  the  land  of  day,, 

for   Je- sub  gave  His  life  bloodfor  me. 
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Cte  ec,my  broth-er,"  >go "  ea   my  eia  •  ter.Go  on  till  you  reach  thegoal|. 


Chi  do  not  faulter,tflensoonyoa'!leniej,The  beautiful  horns  of  die  6oui, 


No.  89 
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II  Is  Well  With  My  Soul] 


P.  P.  Bliss 
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1.  When  peace  like  a      riv  -  er,  at-tend  -  eth  myway.Whensor-rowslike 

2.  Tho'    Sa  -  tan  should  buf  -  fet,  tho'  tri  -  als  should  come.Let  this  blest  as- 

3.  My      Bin— 0    the    bliss     of  this  glo   -   ri-oustho'tl— My  sin— not  in 

4.  And,  Lord.haste  the    day  when  the  faith    shall  be  sight.The  clouds  be  rolled 
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eea  -  bil-  lows  roll,  What-ev  -  er     my  lot.Thouhast  taught  me   to      say, 
but  -  ance  con-trol,  That  Christ  hath  re- gard-ed     my  help-less   es-tate, 
part   but  the  whole,  Is  nailed  to    His  cross  and     I   bear  it     no  more, 
back    as     a  scroll,  The  trump  shall  re-sound,  and   the  Lord  shall  de-scend, 
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"It     is     well,     it    is    well  with  my  soul."  It    is    well, 

And  hath  shed   His  own  blood  for  my  soul. 

Praise  the  Lord  .praise  the  Lord,  0    my  soull  _ 

"E  -  ven     so"    it     is    well  with  my  soul.  II    is  welt, 


m 


m 


-A- 


g^S 


•  © — »- 


£ 


i 


u    * 


§^^ 


^f—- 


^m 


^^t-hyda 


with  my  soul,  It    is   welh,  it     is   well;  with  my   6ouL 

with  my  soul,' 


No.  90    Hell  Understand  andSay  ,rWeIl  Done 


L.E.C. 


Arr  copyright,  MCMXLIII,  in  Celestial  Echoes,  by 
R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn 


Lacy  E.  Campbell 
Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  If    when  yoa  give  the  best   of  your  ser-vice,  Tell-ing   the  world  that  the 

2.  Mas  -  un-der-stood,theSav-iour  of  ein-ners,Hungon    the  cross; He  was 

3.  If    when  this  life    of     la-bor   ia  end-ed,  And  the    re -ward  of    the 

4.  But    if     you  try  and  fail    in  your  tryj-ing, Hands  sore  and  scarred  from  the 
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Sav-ior     is    come; 
God'son-ly    Son; 
race  you  have  rnn; 
work  you're  be  -  gun; 
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Be    not   dismayed  when  men  do   not    be-lieve  you, 

Oh!  hear  Him  call-  ing  His  Fa-ther   inheav-en, 

Oh!  the  sweet  rest  that's  pre-pared for  the  faith  -ful, 

Take  up  your  cross  and  run  quick  -ly    to  meet  Him, 
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He    nn  -  der-stands ;  He'll  say , "  Well  done. ' ' 
"Letnotmy  will,     but  Thine   be   done.  "Oh,when  I  come  to  the  end  of  my 
Will  be  His  blest,    and  fi-nal,"WeU done." 
He'll  un-der-stand,He'll  say, "Well  done." 
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jour-ney,Wea-ry     of   life   and  the   bat -tie     is    won; 
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Btaff  and  thecrossof   redemption, He'll  un-der-stand,  and  say,  "Welldone.'* 
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No.  91       Just  Ovef  in  ths  Glory-Land 


Jas.  W.  Acuff 


Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLIII,  in  Celestial  Echoes, 
by  R,  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn..  owner  of  original. 


&± 


as 


3=«: 


-r-ij— * 


53 


3=1 


Emmet  S.  Dean 


tv    fl    tl  J  -J     I 


*i*=* 


Sfcfcft 


^t^t-^jri 


1.  I've  a  home  pre-pared  where  the  saints  a- bide,  Just  o-ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 

2.  I     am  on  my  way  tothosemansionsfair,Just  o-ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 

3.  What  a    joy -ful  thought  that  my  Lord  I'll  see, Just  o-ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 

4.  With  the  blood-washed  throng  I  will  shout  and  sing,  Just  o-ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 
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And    I  long  to    be    by  my  Sa-vior's  side,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the  glo- ry  land. 

There  to  sing  God's  praise  and  His  glo  -  ry  share,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the  glo-  ry  land. 

And  with  kindred  sated,  there  for-ev  -  er     be,  Just  o-ver  in  the  glo-ry  land. 

Glad  ho-san-nas   to  Christ,  the  Lord  and  King,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the  glo-ry  land. 
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Just    o        -        ver   in  the  glo  -  ry  land,  I'll  join  the  hap-py 

Just    o-ver,  o-ver  I'll  join, yes, join 
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an  -  gel  band,  Just  o  -  ver  in   the  glo  -  ry    land;  Just    o         -         ver 

Just    o  -  ver,  o  -  ver 
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in    the    glo  -  fy  land,  Therewith  the  might-y    host    I'll  stand, 

There  with,  yes, with 


No.  92 


Joy  Unspeakable; 


eonrriefctowKd  by  R.  B.  WtNSBTT. 
B.K.W.  1  Pet.  1:8. 
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1.  I  have  found  His  grace  is  all  complete,  He  sap  -  pli  -  eth  ev  -  'ry  needj 
2.1  have  found  the  pleasure  I  once  craved,  It  is  joy  and  peace  with -in; 
8.  I  have  found  that  hope  so  bright  and  clear,  Liv- ing  in  the  realm  of  grace; 
4.  I  have  found  the  joy  no  tongue  can  tell,  How  its  waves  of  glo  -  ry    roll! 
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While  I    Bit  and  learn  at  Je  -  bus'  feet,  I    am  free,  yes,  free  in 

What  a  wondrous  blessing!  I    am  saved  From  the  aw-f ul  gulf  of 

Oh,    the  Saviour's  presence  is    so  near,  I    can  see  His  smil-ing 

•It       is    like    a  great  o'er-flow-ing  well,  Springing  up  with-in  my 

■A    A     A     A    i*      - 


£ 


P=tE=S 


£ 


**— -F- 


4= 


g^r-ff 


3E 


Chorus. 


fc=r 


§ 


^S 


-*■ r 


S 


P 


3 ah 


fr  *fr'*i — * — * — "* — * — 5»— *-9 — ag      S — d— ^ — *> 

It      is    joy     un  -  speak  -  a  -  ble    and    full      of     glo  -  ry,    Full     of 
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glo  -  ry,    full      of     glo  -  ry;     It       is     joy      un  -  speak  -  a  -  ble    and 
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full      of       glo  -  ry,    Oh,    the     half    has      nev  -  er     yet   been  told. 
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1.  As      I  journey  thro' the  land   Bicg-mg  as    I     go,     Point-ing  souls  to 

2.  When  in  ser-vice  for  my  Lord  dark  may  be  the  night,  Bat  I'll  cling  men 

3.  When  in  val-leys  low  I  look  tow'rd  the  mountain  height.  And  be-hold  my 
g.  When  ba-fore  me  bil-lowB  rise  from  the  mighty  deep,  Then  my  Lord  #• 
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cal  -  va-ry—  to  thecrim-Bon  flow, 
close  to  Him,  He  will  give  me  light; 
J3a*-ior there,  lead-ing  in  the  fight, 
sects  my  bark;Hs  doth  Bale  -  ly   keep, 
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Ma-c?  ar-rows  pierce  my  ml 
Sa-tan's  snares  may  Tex  my  sosL 
With  a    ten-der  hand  outstretch^ 
And  He  leads  me  gent  •  ly  ea 
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i-in;  1  But  my  Lord  leadsme  on,  thro*  Hiral  must  ran. 
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from  without,with-in7  I  But  my  Lord  leadsme  on,  thro*  Hinfl  must  waim 
turn  my  tho'ts  f  -  side;  §  But  my  Lord  goes  a-head,Ieads  what-e'er  be-tide. 
tow'rd  the  val-ley  low,  HGuid-ing  me,    I  can  see,    as  I  oa-ward   go. 


Shro'ithi3Worldbe-low;|He's  a  real  Friend  to  me,     O  I  love  Him  so. 
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O  I  want  to  flea  Him,  look  op-oo    Hb  face,  There  to  8iog~(or-6T*ov 


m 


J2& 


—. * * — & A — tim-  •  *  T*    -  1 S — ■     l»'-|  A — !*— I* — A    fcJ     |]l 

SgggEgEg    i    s  -u-ffff?  r  E  =  H 

>W4^  !.|UUJ'j4^j^a 


ot   His  eav  -  fog  grace ;   On  the  streets  of  Glo  •  ry  let  me  lift  my  voice; 

Ela  eaving  grace; 
* *- 


No,  94  0  Say,  But  I'm  Glad 
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1.  There  is      a    song  in    my  heart    to-day  .Something  I    nev  -  er    had; 

2.  Won-der  -  ful,  mar  =  vel  -  ous  love  He  brings,  In  -  to  a  heart  that's  sadj 
d.  We  have  a  fel  -  low-ship  rich  and  sweet, Tongue  can  ne'er  re  -  3ate| 
4,  Won't  you  come  to   Him  with  all  your  care,  Wea-ry  and  worn  and     sad; 
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Je  -  sus  has  tak  -  en  my    sins       a  -  way,  0  say,  but  I'm  gladl 

Thru  dark-est  tun- nels  the    soul    just  sings,  0  say,  but  I'm  glad! 

Liv-mg    id    Him    is      a    bless  -  ed    treat,  0  say,  but   I'm  gladl 

lou,  too,  will  sing    as  His    love    you  share,  0  say,  but  I'm  gladl 
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Je  -  sus  has  come  and    my  cup's  o  -  ver  -  run,  0     say,  but  I'm  «ladl 
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Wonderful  Pgace 


W.  G.  Cooper 
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1.  Far   a -way     in     the  depth   of     raj  spir  •  it      to  -  night  Rolls   a 

2.  What  a  treas  -  ure     I    have    in     this  won  - der  -ful  peace,  Bur- ied 
3.1      am  rest -tag     to-night    in     this  won  -  der  •  ful  peace,  Rest-  ing 

4.  And  me-thinks  when  I     rise     to    that  Cit  -  y      of  peace,  Where  the 

5.  Ahl         bouI,  are    you  here  with -out  com-fort    and  rest,  Marching 
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mel  -  o  -  dy  sweet-er  than  psalm; 
deep  in    the  heart  of    my   soul; 
sweet-ly     in    Je- sus'con-trol; 
Au  -  thor  of  peace  I  shall  see, 
down  the  rough  pathway  of  time? 
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In    ce  -  les  -  tial  like  strains  it     un  - 
So    se  -  cure  that  no   pow  -  er    can 
For  I'm  kept  from  all  dan-ger    by 
That  one  strain  of  the  song  which  the 
Make   .    Je  -  sus  your  friend  ere    tha 
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ceas-ing  -  ly    falls  O'er  my  sonl  like    an      in  •  fi  •  nite  calm, 

mine   it       a  -  way, While  the  years   of      e  ■  ter  -  ni  -  ty     roll, 

night  and    by    day,  And  His  glo  -  ry      is    flood -ing    my     soul, 

ran-somed  will  sing.    In   that  heav-en-ly    king  -dom  shall    be. 
shad -ows  grow  dark;  Oh,  ac  -  cept  this  sweet  peace  so    sub -lime. 
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Peace! peace!  won-der-ful peace, Coming downfromthe  Fa-ther  a-bove;  Sweep 


o  -  ver  my  spir-it  f or  -ev  -  er ,  I  pray ,  In 
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fath-om-less  bil-lows  of  love. 
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No.  96        I  Wmt  io  Love  Him  More, 

W  M  York.      Owned  by  R,  B.  Winsett, 
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1.  With  Je  -  bus     I    would  ev  -  er     be,  His  match-less  name  a-dore; 
%  He     died  tip  -  on     the  era  -  el  tree,Our  load     of  guilt  Ha  bore; 

3.  His  chil  -  dren  m  He   will  not  for-sake,  When  troubles  press  them  sore; 

4.  0     Prince  of  life.sweet  Prince  of  peace,  Who  dwelt  on  earth  be  -  low; 


He's  done    bo    ver  -   y  much  for     me,     I  want  to  love  Him  more. 

Be     Buf-fered  shame  for  yon  and    me,     I  want  to  love  Him  more. 

But     in    their  souls  sweet  peace  a-wakes,   I  want  to  love  Him  more. 

My  faith     in  Him  will  nev  -  er     cease,  I  want  to  love  Him  more. 
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Chorus.  . 
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I    want  to  love  Him  more,  I  want  to  love  Him  more;  I  want  to 
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love  Him  more,  }    do,    I     do,  I     do;    I  wanf)  to  love  Him  more* 
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1  wane  to  love  Him  more,  He's  done  so  much  fossse,  (forme.) 
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No.  97         Hallelujah !  We  Shall  Rise. 

•*  But  if  there  be  no  resurrection  of  the  dead,  then  is  Christ  not  risen."— ICoe.  15:  li 
Not  too  fast.     Last  v.  R.  E.  W.  Words  and  Music  by  J.  E.  THOMAS. 
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Lin  the  res  -  ur- rec-tion  morn-rag,  When  the  trump  of  God  shall  sound, 

2.  In  the  rea  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn-ing,  What  a     meet-rag    it    will    he, 

3.  In  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn-ing,  Bless -ed   tho't  it     is     to     me, 

4.  In  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn-ing,  We  shall  meet  Him  in    the    air, 
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We  ehall  rise,  we  shall  rise!  Then  the  saints  will  come  re  -  joic-ing. 

When  our    fa  -  thers  and  our  mothers, 

I    shall  Bee  my  bless -ed  Sav-iour. 

Hal-le-lu-jahl  And    be      car-ried  up    to    glo-ry, 
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And  no  tears  will  e'er  be  found,  We  shall  rise,  we  shall  risel 

And  our  loved  ones  we  shall  see, 

Who  so  free-ly  died  for  me, 

To  our  home  so  bright  and  fair,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jahl 


Chorus. 
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D.  S. — Hallelujah!  in  that  morning  we  shall  rise* 
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Hal-le-  lu-jsh!  A-men!  We  shall  rise! 

We  shall  rise,  we   eball  rise!  Hal-le  -  lu-jahl 
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In  the     res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morn-ing,  When  death's  pris  -  on  bars  are  brok-en, 
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No,  98  Fd  Rathe*  Have  Jesus 

Cd&yright.  MCMXLVI,  in  "Sacred  Service  Hymn** 
R.  E.  W.  by  R.  E.  Winaett.  Dayton.  Tenn. 
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R.E.  Winsett 


1.  Pd  rath  -  er  have  Je  -  sus,  Be-cause  He  died  for  me;  He  gave  His  pre- 

2.  I'd  rath -er  have  Je -bus,  He  means  so  much  to  me;  You  take  your  fame 

3.  I'd  rath  -  er  have  Je  -  su3,Than  sil  -ver,gems  or  gold;  In  Him  I'll  heir 

4.  I'd  rath  -  er  have  Je  -  sus, Than  an-  y-thing  I  know;  He  gen-tly  watch- 
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ciouslife  blood, 
and  for-  tune, 
a  man-sion, 
es      o'er  me, 


To  set  my  poor  soul  free;  He  gives  hid-den  treasures', 
I'll  choose  re  -  al  -  i  -  ty;  You  have  world-ly  pleas-urea. 
And  heav'nly  wealth  un-told;  Things  earth-ly  are  tran-sient, 
Be-cause  He  loves  me  so;   ,    He'll  nev-er  for-sake  me, 
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Worth  more  than  all  earth's  gold;      In  love  for  -  ev  -  er  keeps  me, 
I'll     take  His   joys   di  -  vine;    Thenheav'n's  e-ter-nal  glo  -  ry, 
And     sub-ject    to     de  -  cay;       But   I  have  heav'n-Iy  treas-ures, 
As     friends  here  oft  -  en     do;        Heprom-ised  to      go  with   me, 
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safe  with-  in  His  fold. 

ev  -  er  shall  be  mine.      I'd  rath  -  er  have  Je-sus,  He's  all  the  world  to 

will    not  pass  a  -  way. 

of    life's  journey  thru. 


me;     He's  more  than  earthly  treas-ures      Or  fame  could  ev  -  er     be. 

-A- 

4=- 


Heavenly  StmHgHt. 
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1.  Walk-ing    in    sun  •  light,  all    of    my  jour-ney;    O-ver  the  moon-tains 

2.  Shad-ows    a -round  me,  ehad-owa  a  -hove  me,    Nev-er  con-ceal  my 
8.  In    the  bright  sun  -  light,  ev-  er    re*  joic-ing,  Press-ing  my  way  to 
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thro'  the  deep  vale;  Je  •  bus  has  said  Til  nev  -  er  for  -  sake  the** 
Sav-iourand  Guide;  He  is  the  light,  in  Him  is  no  dark-nan** 
man-sions  a  -  bore;       Sing-ing  His  prais-es   glad-ly    I'm  walk- in^ 
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Prom-ise     di- vine  that   nev-er    can  faiL 

Ev  -  er     I'm  walk- ing  close  to    His  side.         Eeav-en-ly    sun -light, 

Walk-ing    in   sun-light,  sun -light  of  love. 
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Leav-ea-ly  sun-light;  Flooding  my  soul  with  glo-ry  di  -  vine^       Hal -la* 
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la-jah,  I    am  re- joic-ing,  Sing-ing  His  prais-es,  Je-eus  is      mine. 
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Beautiful 

Ait.  copyright,  MCMXLIII,  in  Celestial  Echoes,  by 
R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton.  Tenn.,  owner  of  original 


B,  E.  Warren 
Art.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1 .  Beautiful  robes  o!  white,  Beautiful  land  of  light,  Beautiful  home  bo  bright,Where  there  shall 

2.  Beautiful  tho't  to  me,WeBhallfor=ev-erbe  Thine  in   e  -  ter  =  ni-  ty,  When  from  this 

3.  Beautiful  things  on  high,  0-  ver  in  yonder  sky ;  Thus  I  shall  leave  this  shore,  Counting  my 
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come  no  night;  Beautiful  crown  I'll  wear,  Shining  with  stars  o'er  there,  Yonder  in  mansions  fair, 
world  we're  freejFreefrom  its  toil  andcare,  Heavenly  joys  to  share;  Let  me  cross  o-ver  there, 
treasures o'er;Where  we  shall nev-er  die, Car-ry  me  by  andby, Never  tosorrowmore, 
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D.S.  —  Beau-ti  -  ful  mansions  bright, 


fe 


Gath-er  us  there.    Beau-ti -ful  robes,  Beau-ti -ful  land, 

This  is  my  prayer. 

Heav-en-ly  store.  Beau-ti- ful  robes  of  white,  Beau-ti- ful 
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Gath-er  us  there. 


Beautiful  home,  Beau-ti- ful  band, 

land  of  light,  Beau-ti- ful  home  so  bright,  Beau-ti-fulland  so  bright, 
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Beau-ti- ful  crown,  Shining  so  fair, 

Beau-ti- ful ,beau-ti-ful crown,  Shining, yes, shining  so  fair, 
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No.  1 0 1      V  VE  WAITED  TOO  LONG 

Arr.  Copyright.   1937,  in  "Revival  Glory,"  by  R.  E.  Winsett 
BIRDIE  MAY  STILLMAN  Dayton,  Term.  J.  H.  STANLEY 
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1.  Dear    friends,  I     have     a      sto  -  ry     to     tell,    A     sto  •  ry  of 

2.  I've      heard  the     sto  -  ry      of         Christ's  love, The    cit  -  y  so 

3.  When  friends  would  plead  with   me             to    come,   I  turned  them  a- 

4.  Tho'      long    the    Sav  -  ior's  point  -  ed    the    way,  And     of-fered  my 

5.  0           sin  -  ner,  hear  this  mes  -  sage    to    you,  'Tis  filled  with  the 
rA a a ^__a^a.. 
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woe    and  de-spair;  My       soul   is  doomed  with  demons  to  dwell,  I   have 

bright  and  so  fair;  They     bade  me  live   for  heav-  en     a  -  bove,But  I've 

way  with- out  care;  And      now  thro' mist  and  dark -ness   I     see,    I    have 

bur  -  dens  to  share;  A    -   las, I've  turned  His  kind-ness    a-  way  IThus  I've 

words  of    de-spair;  And      heed  the  warn-  ing  lest  you  should  find,  You  have 
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wait-ed  too  long  to  pre-pare,     I've   wait-  ed  too  long, 

I've  wait- ed  too  long, 
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I've  wait-ed    too  long  to    pre-pare;     I've  an-choredmy  soul  on    the 
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n  -   cursed shore,I've  wait-ed     too    long,     to 
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1,  Standing  on    the  prom-is  -  es      of  Christ  my   King,  Thro'    e  -  tsr  •  nal 

2.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  ea  that  can -not  fail,  When  the  howl -fag 
&  Standing  on  the  prom-is -es,  I  now  can  see  Per  -feet,  pres-en§ 
4  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him  e« 
E.  Standing  on    the  prom-is  *  es      I     can  •  not    fall,    Lis-t'ning  ev  -  ''z-j 
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iB  -  ges  let  His  prais-es  ring;  Glo-ry  in   the  high-est,  I   will  shout  and  slag,  , 
(Storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as-saU;   By  the  liy]- ing  Word  of  God,  I  shall  pre-vail, 
i  cleansing  in  the  blood  for  me;  Standing  in    the  Ub-er-ty  where  Christ  makes  freev 
t  ter  -  nal -Iy  by  love's  strong  cord;  0  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir-ifs  sword^ 
•  mo-ment  to  the  Spir-ifs  call;  Rest-ing  in   my  Sav-ior,  as  my   all    in   all, 
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^Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God.    Stand     -       fag,"    stand"      -       ing, 

Standing  on  the  promise,  standing  oi  the  promise, 
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Standing  on'  tie  prom-Is-  esl?  of  God,  my  Sav  •  lor;  Stand       -        ing, 
w ?*—■ —  —   -*■  ""n^-  .  Standing  on    the  promise1, 
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stand        -        Ing,  Tm  etand-ing  on    the  prom-la  > 

standing  on  the  promise, 
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No.  103  It's  Love 

Copyright!,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  ana  Ptg.  Co> 
L.  G.  P.  in  "Gospel  Tide"  Luther  6.  Presley 


1.  There  is   some-thing  that  keeps  me  glad    As     I      trav  -  el     a  -  long. 

2.  Je  •  sus    said   when  He  went     a -way,    He  sweet  corn-fort  would  send, 

3.  Some-thing  tells  me      1     am     His  own,  Since  His  par  -  don    is  mine, 
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Gives  me  joy  that  I    nev-er  had,  Fills  my  heart  with  a  song.  It's  love,        it's 

This  is  why  that  I  have  to-day  Joy  that  nev-er   will  end. 

Con-dem-na  -  tion  for  -  ev  -  er  gone,  I'  ve  the  wit-ness  di  -  vine.  It's  love, 
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love.      8  N©  won-de?  I  feel  like  shorting,     It's  com-ing,     com-ing 
it's  love,  shouting, 
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From  that  ei  -  ty  a-bove;It'slove,        it's  love,        For-ev-er  I'll  tell  tba 

It's  love,         it'slove, 
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It's  love.  It's  love.  I  know  it's  won-der-fal  love. 
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eto-sy ,         It's  love,  it'B  love 
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1.  Je  -  sua  went  up  •  on  the  mountain  that  He  might  commune  with  God, 

2.  Out  up  -  on  the  roll  -  ing  wat  -  ers  when  the  storm  His  ves  •  sel  tossed, 
S.  All  a  -  lone  while  in  the  gar  -  den  where  He  sweat  great  drops  as  blood, 
4.  When  up  -  on  the  cross  of  Cal  •  v'ry  in   His    ag  -  ©  -  ny  and  pain. 
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He  prayed; 


Be  prayed, 


On  the  hills  of  old  Jn-  ie  -  a  ^hica  my 
Then  the  winds  and  waves  obeyed  Him  and  H« 
Not  my  will  but  Thine  be  done,my  Father, 
Be  prayed,       He  prayed;  That  the  Father  might  forgive  them  whom  that 
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Refrain. 
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Wess-ed  Sav-ior  trod, He  prayed, 

safe  -  ly  went  a-cross, 

was  His  pray'?  to  God, 

6on  of  God  had  elain,        He  prayed, 
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Heprayed.  He  grayed,   He  prayed; 


He  prayed.  Ee  prayed} 
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Je-sos  prayed  on  -  to  the  Farther  ev-'ry  day.From  the  man-ger  to  the  cross 
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Not  a  moment's  time  wat  lost,  Je-sos  prayed  on-to  the  Fa- the?  all  the  way* 
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M.  E.  Abbey.  „ 

Solo  or  Duet 


Life's  Railway  To  Heaven. 

(Respectfully  dedicated  to  the  railroad  men) 

Charlie  D.  Tillmani 


Tempo  ad  lib. 
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1.  Life    Is    like     a  moan-tain  rail  -  road,  With  an    en  -  gi  •  neer  that's  brave j 

2.  You  will  roll     upgrades  of    tri  -  al;   You  will  cross  the  bridge  of  strife; 

3.  You  will  oft  -  eu    find    ob-struo-tions;  Look  for  storms  of  wind  and  rain; 

4.  As  you  roll     a  •  cross  the  tres  •  tie,    Spanning  Jor  -  dan's  swelling  tide. 
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"We  must  make  the    run  euc-cess  -  f  ul,  From  the    era-  die    to    the  grava; 

See  that  Christ    is    your  con-due  -  tor  On     this  light-'ning  train  of    lifej 

On       a     fill,     or  curre,or  tres -tie,  They  will     al  -  most  ditch  your  train; 

You    be -hold   the    Uu-iou  de  -  pot  In   -  to  which  your  train  will  glide; 
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"Watch  the  curves,  the  fills,  the  tun  •  nels;  Nev  •  er  fal  -  ter,  nev  -  er  quail; 

Al    -  ways  mind  -  f ul    of      ob-struc-tion,  Do    your  du  -  ty,   nev  -  er  fails 

Put      your  trust    a -lone    in    Je  -  susj  Nev-er  f  al  -  ter,  nev  -  er  fail; 

There  you'll  meet  the    Su  -  perin-ten-dent,  God  the  Fa  •  ther,  God  the  Sou, 
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Keep  your  hand    up  -  on    the  throt-tle,    And  your  eye     up  -  on  the  raiL 

Keep  your  hand    up  •  on    the  throt-tle,    And  your  eye      up  -  on   the  raiL 

Keep  your  hand    up  -  on    the  thrc  t-tle,    And  your  eye      up  -  on  the  rail. 

"With  the  heart  -  y,    joy-  ous  plaud-it,  "Wea-  ry  pil  -  grim,  welcome  homef 
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Bless  -  ed  Sav  •  lor,  Thou  wilt  guide  us,    Till  we    reach  that  bliss-ful  shorej 
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No.  106     SAVED  THROUGH  JESUS'  BLOOD. 


J.  W.  V. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Ventbh, 
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1.  Sometime  we'll  stand  before  the  judgment  bar,  The  quick,  the  ris  -  en    dead; 

2.  I'll  then    re-ceive  a  bright  and  star-ry  crown,  As     on  -  ly    God  can    give; 

3.  Then  we  shall  meet  to  nev  -  er  part    a  -  gain;  Our  toil  will  then    be    o'er; 
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The  Lord  will  then  make  known  the  record  there;  Our  names  will  all  be    read. 

And  when  I've  been  with  Him  ten  thousand  years,  I'll  have    no  less  to    live. 

We'll  lay    ear  bur-den  down  at    Je  -  bus'  feet,  And  rest    for  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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I'll    be  pres-ent  when  the  roll  is  called,  Pure  and  spotless  thro'  the  crimson  flood; 
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I      will    an  -  swer  when  they  call    my  name;  Saved  thro'    Je  -  sus'  blood. 
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1. 1  heard  aa  old,  old  eto  -  ry,  how  a  Savior  came  from  glo-jy, 
2.1  heard  a  -bout  His  heal-  ing,  of  His  cleansing  pow'rre*  veal-  ing, 
3.1  heard  a -boat    a  man-sionHe  has  built  for    me    in    glo-ry. 
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JBow  He  gave  His  life  on  Cal-va-ry  to  save  a  wretch  like  me; 
How  He  made  the  lame  to  walk  a  -  gam  and  caused  the  blind  to  see; 
-And    I  heard  a  -  boot  the  streets  of  gold  be-yood  the  crys-tal  sea; 
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3.      heard  a -bout  His  groan-ing,  of    Hia  precious  blood's  a  -  ton  -  ing, 
JVnd  then    I  cried"dear  Je  -  sus.come and  heal  mybrok-en    spir  -  it," 
Jft.  ■  bout  the   an-gela  sing -ing,  and  the    old    re-demp-tion  sto  -  ry, 
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Then  I  re-pent-ed  of  my  sins  and  won  the  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
And  some-how  Je  -  sua  came  and  bro't  to  me  the  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
And  somesweetday  I'll   sing   up  there  the  song    of    vie  -  to  •  ry. 
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Ovic-to-ry    in    Je-sus,  my  Savior,  for-  ev-er,  He  sought  me  and 
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bought  me  with  His  redeeming  blood;He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him , and  all  my 
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love  is  due  Him,  He  plunged  me  to   vie  -  to  -  ry,  beneath  the  cleansing  flood. 


No.  108  PRECIOUS  MEMORIES 
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1.  Pre-cious  mem'ries.un-seen  an-gels ,  Sent  from  somewhere  to  my  soul*; 

2.  Pre-cious  f a-ther,  lov-  ing  moth-er,  Fly    a-cross  the  lone  -  ly  years"? 
S.  In      the  still-ness  of  the  midnight, Echoes  from  the  past  1  hear; 

4.  As       I  trav-el  on  life's  pathway,Know  not  what  the  years  may  holdj 
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How  they  lin  -  ger,  ev  -  er  near  me,  And  the    sa-  cred  past   un-fold. 
And  old  home  scenes  of  my  child-hood,  In  fond  mem  -  o  -  ry     ap-pear* 
Old  time  sing-ing,gladness  bring-ing,From  that  love-  ly  land  some-where. 
As     I     pon  -  der,hope  grows  fonder, Pre-cious  mem'ries  flood  my  soul. 
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5. —  In    the  still-ness  of   the  midnight,  Precious,sa-cred  scenes  un-fold. 


Precious  mem'riesjhow  they  lin-ger, How  they  ev  -  er  flood  my  soul, 
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Watching  Yon* 
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1.  All  a  -  Ion?  on  the  road  to  the  sonls  true  a-bode  Tbere'saneya 

2.  As  you  make  life '8  great  fight,  keep  the  pathway  of  right, 

3.  Fix  your  roind  on  the  goal  that  sweet  home  of  the  soul,  There's  an  eye 
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watch-fag  yon;  Ev  - 'ry  step  that  yon  take  this  great  eye     fa     a- wake, 

God  will  warn  not    to   go     in    the  path  of    the   foe, 

watch-ing  yon;  Nev  •  er  turn  from  the  way  to    the  king  -  dom  of  day, 
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ye  watching  yon.  Watching  you,  *atch-mg 

There's  an  eye  watching  yon,  Watchrag  you, 


There's  an  eye 
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you,  Ev-'iy  day  mind  the  course  yon  pursue.  Watching  yon 

watchingyon,  watching  yon* 
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imtch-ingyou,  "  There's  an  all    see-ing  Eye  watch-ing  yon. 

watch-ing  you, 
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Love  Lifted  Me/ 
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1.  I  was  sinking  deep  in  sin,  Far  from  the  peaceful  shore,      Ver  -  y  deep-ly 

2.  All  my  heart  to  Him  I  give,  Ev  -  er    to  Him  111    cling,        In    His  bless-ed 
5.  Sods  in  danger ,look  above,  Je  -  bus  com-plete-ly    saves,       He  Till  lift  you 
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stained  with-in,  Sinking  to  rise  no  more  ;  But  the  Mas-tsr  of  the  sea 
pres-ence  live,  Ev  -  er  His  prais-es  sing.  Love  so  might-y  and  so  trua> 
by      His  love  Out    of  the    an-gry      waves.    He's  the  Mas-ter     of  the  sea, 
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Heard  my  despairing  cry,        From  the  waters  lift-ed  me,Now  safe  am       I. 
Mer-its  my  soul's  best  songs,  Faith-f  ul,!ov-ing  serv-ice,too,To  Him  be  -  longs. 
Billows  His  will  o  -  bey ;        He  your  Saviour  wants  to  be — Be  saved  to  -  dsy. 
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Lot*     lift  -  ed   me  I 

e    -  vea      me ! 
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When  notb.  -  Ing  else  could  help.Love  lift  -ed       me.       Love  lifted       me. 
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1.  I'm   in    the   way,  the  bright  and  shin-ing  way,I'm  in   the  glo  -  ry  -  land 

2.  List  to   the   call,  the  gos  -  pel    call  to  -  day, Get  in  the  glo  -  ry  -  land 

3.  On -ward  I     go,   re  -  joic  -  ing   in  His  love,I'm  in  the  glo  -  ry    land 
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way;  Tell  -  ing  the  world  that  Je  ■  sns  saves  to  -  day,  Yes, 

way;  Wand'rers,comehome,oh,hast-en   to     o  -  bey,  And 

way;  Soon  I  shall   see    Hhn  in  that  home  a  -  bove,  Oh, 
glo -ry- land  way; 
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I'm  in  the  glo  -  ry  -  land  way. 

fet    in  the  glo -ry- land  way. 
'm  in  the  glo- ry- land  way. 

glo -ry- land  way. 
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I'm   in  the  glo  -  ryl-  land 


way; 
glo-ry-land  way, 
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I'm  in  the  glo-ry-land  way;  Heav-cn  is 

glo-ry-land  way; 
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aearer.and  the  way  groweth  ciearer,For  I'm  in  the  glo-iy-land  way. 


glo-ry-land  way. 
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0  Why  Not  To-night? 


Copyright,  1895,  by  J.  H.  Ball.    Died  by  ?*r, 

"Com©  onto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will  giva  yon  rest»^ 
£sr.  H.  Bofab,  D.  D.  w— Matt.  U:  28,  j.  Calvin  Bushbt. 
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1.0        do   not  let  the  word  depart,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  thai 
2,  To  -  mop-row'ssunmaynev-er  rise,  To  bless  thy  long-de  -lud-ed 
8.  Our  Lord    in    pit  -  y   lin-gers  still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re  - 
#,  Our    bless-ed  Lord  re  •  f  us  *  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u* 
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light,  Poor  sin  -  ner,  hard-en  not  your  heart,  Be  saved,  O 

Bight ;  This  is     the  time,  O  then  be    wise,  Be  saved,  O 

guite?  Renounce  at  once  your  stubborn  will,  Be  saved,  O 

nite ;   Be-lieve,  o  -  bey,  the  work  is    done,  Be  saved,  O 
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to  -  night. ; 
to  -  night. 
to  -  night. ' 
to  -  night. 
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O     why  not  to-night?  O  why  no 


why 
O     why  not  to-night? 
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ight?  O  why  not  to 

why  not  to-night?  Why  not  to-night2 
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night?         Wilt  thou         be  saved?      Then  why       not      to-nightf 
why  not  to-night?  Wilt  thon  be  eared,  wilt  thou  be  i3?*d?  Then  why  not,  then  why  not  to-night? 
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Sin  I§  to  Blame 


J.  H.  V.  Art.  copyrighted.  MCMXLIII.  in  Celestial  Echoes,  by 

R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.,  owner  of  original,      Arr. 
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1.  See    yen-der  man    in     the  pris-on    He  dwells, Sin  is  to  blame, 

2.  Ma  -  ny   dear  chil-dren  are  cry-ing  for  bread,  Sin  ia  to  blame, 

3.  Heart-brok-en  moth- era     all  Bad  and    a -lone,  Sin  is  to  blame, 

4.  Thousands  re  -  fuse    to      ac-cept  His  free  grace,  Sin  ia  to  blame, 
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Bin 
sin 
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ia  to  blame,  List  to  the  sto  -  ry  He  plain-tive  -  ly  tells, 
ia  to  blame,  Fath-er'a  a  drank-ard  and  moth- er  ia  dead. 
is  to  blame,  Help-lesa  and  need  -  y  no  place  to  call  home, 
is     to  blame,    All   who    re  -  ject  Him  have  chos-en    their  place, 
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Sin     ia      to  blame      for     all.  Sin     is      to  blame  for    all 
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row,     Sin     is      to  blame,    sin     is      to  blame,  Have  yon   do 
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No.  114    You  Can't  Bo  Wrong  and  Get  By 
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1.  There's  a  God  who's  stand-ing     at        hear  -  en's  door, He's   look- ing   this 

2.  Out       b  -  to     the   dark-ness    yon  a  -  lone  may   go,  And  seeds  for    the 

3.  Yes,      He  knows  your  sec  -  rets,  ev  -Jry-thing  yon    do,  He  knows  that  youi 
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ni  -  verse    o'er;    And    He  sees  each  mor  -  tal  with  a     search-ing 
■  ed    one      sow;  There's  an  eye  that's  watching  from  the  throne  on 
is      un    -  true;  Tou     can  ne'er  de  -  ceive  Him, there's  no  use      to 
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Ton  can't  do  wrong  and  get  by. 

You  can't  do  wrong  and  get  by.     You  can't  do  wrong  and    get 

You  can't  do  wrong  and  get  by. 
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be,     ev  -'ry-thing  He  doth  see,   You  can't  do  wrong  and    get     by. 
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No.  115      You  Nevef  Mentioned  Him  To  Me 

_  Arr.  Copyright,  MCMXLI  in  "Soul-Stirring  Special" 
JAMES  ROWE     by  R.  E.  Winsett  Dayton,  Tenn.  owner  of  original.      J.  W.  GAINES 
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1.  When    in  the  bet-ter  land  be    •    fore       the  bar  we  stand, How 

2.0         let  us  spread  the  word  where -e'er      it  may  be  heard,  Help 

3.  A        few    sweet  words  may  guide   a       lost       one  to  His  Bide,  Os 


deep  •  ly  grieved  our  souls  may  be;  If  an  •  y  lost  one  there  should 
grop  -  ing  souls  the  light  to  see;  That  yon  -  der  none  may  say,  "yon 
turn       sad  eyes  on  Cal-va-ry;     So      work        as  days  go    by,  thai 
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cry         in  deep  despair, 

showed  me  not  the  way,"1  'You  never  mentioned  Him  to  me.,M,YouneV"« 

yon  -  der  none  may  cry, 


mentioned  Him  to  me,  You  helped  me  not  the  light  to  see;  You   met       ma 


day  by  day  and  knew     I  was  a»stray  Yet  never  mentioned  Him  to  me.'* 
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No.  116   What  Would  You  Give  to  Exchange? 
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1.  Broth  -  er     a  -  far  from  the  Sav  •  ior   to  -  day,  Risk-ing  your  soul  for    the 

2.  Mer  -  cy     is   call  -  ingyou,won't  you  give  heed?  Must  the  dear  Sav-  ior  still 

3.  More  than  the   sil  -  ver  and  gold   of  the  earth, — More  than  all  jew- els    thy 

4.  If,      when  you  stand  at  the   bar     by   and  by, When  you  are  weighed  in  the 
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things  that  de  -  cay,   0        if      to  -  day  God  should  call     it  a  -  way, 

ten  -  der  -  ly  plead? Risk    not  your  soul,  it      is      pre-cious  in- deed; 

Bpir   -  it      is  worth!  God,  the     Cre  -  a  -  tor,  has     giv  -  en  it   birth! 

bal  -  ance  on  high,  You  should  be   sen-tenced  for  -  ev  -  er  to     diel 
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What  would  you  give  in  ex-change  for  your  soul?  What  would  you  give? 
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DA -What  ■would  you  give  in  exchange  for  your  soul? 
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What  would  you    give      m      ex- 


What  would  you  give? 
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change  for  your  soul?    0      if      to  -  day   God  should  call    it      a  •  way, 
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Whosoever  Wilf. 
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1.  Oh,  why  should  I      be     lost?  So     care -less  meet  my  doom? 

2.  TheSpir-it    and     the  bride,  And    an  -  gels  round  the  throne, 

3.  I    know  that  God    is       love,  He     free  -  ly  gave  His  Son, 

4.  I    hear    the  strong ap  -  peal  From  my     Redeemer's  throne, 

5.  Yes,  wbo-so  -  ev  -  er     will,  Thy  word,  O   Lord,  I     own ; 
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I        hear     a     lov  -  ing  voice,  In  -  vit  -  ing  me      to  come. 

As  -  sure     me   Je  -   sus  died,  That  I      may  free  -  ly  come. 

Who  in  -  ter-cedes    a  -  bove,  That  I      may  tru  -  ly  come. 

And    in      my  heart    I      feel  That  e  -  ven     I     may  come. 

Tho'near  the  brink    of    hell,  Allheav-en   bids     me  come. 
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Yea,        who         -         -         bo  -  eT  -  er    will,  May 

Yes,    who  -  bo  -  ev  -  er  will,         yes,         who  -  bo  -  ev  -  er  will,  May 


free         -  ly  come  to  God;  'Tis    mer  -  cy  calling 

freely  come  to  God,  yes,  may  freely  come  to  God;  'Tis  mercy  calling  still,    it  is 
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Btill,  Come,    sin       -        •      ner,  to   the    blood. 

mercy  calling  still,  Come,  sinner,  to  the  blood,  yes,  come,  sinner,  to  the  blood. 
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Kneel  At  the  Cross. 


Theme  suggested  by  Bev*  Sam.  flatr,  | 

Moody  and  Sebrsa,  owners,  19il 


Ch49.  E.  Haoif. 
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i.  Kneel  at  the  cross,  Christ  will  meetyou  there,  Coma  while  He  waits  for  yoa; 
2.  Kneel  at  the  cross.  There  is  room  for  all  Who  would  His  glo  -  ry  share; 
8.  Kneel  at  the  cross,  Give  your     i  •  dies  up,  Look  un  -  to  realms  a  •  bovej 
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List  to  His  voice,  Leave  with  Him  your  care  And  be  -  gin  life  a  -  new. 
Bliss  there  a-waits,  Harm  can  ne'er  be  -  fall  Those  who  are  anchored  there. 
(Turn  not    a  -  way     To  life's  sparkling  cup,  Trust  on  -  ly    in    His    love. 


care 
Leave   ev  •  'ry    care) 


Kneel. 
Kneel 
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at      the   cross, 
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cross,. 
Kneel 


tha  cross, 
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No.  119        It  Was  All  Because  Of  Calvary 


B.P, 


Copyright  MCMXLYII  la  "Abiding  F.Ufa" 
Own«d  U  B.  E.  Winaatt  Dayton,  Tena, 


Art.  R.  E.  W. 
Barnay  fimic* 
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1.  Once  my  seal  was  lost  In  tin,  And  I  lad  oe  peace  with4n,  For   the 

2.  When  By  sonl  was  in  de-span,  Je  •  ens  came  on-to  nr  there  Tb  g'ctteet 

3.  More  than  lil-Ter  and  o'  geld  Mor  tha  althe  world  can  held,  It  took  the 
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dark-noss  ef  the  night  had  sov-ered  me;       I    was  kope-less  aa  conld  be. 
joy  can  e'er  be  known, lie  gave  to  me;    Now  I'm  saved  from  sin  and  shame 
Cross  ot  Cal  •  ?a  •  ry  to  set  sue  free;       Je  -  sas  saves  and  sanc-ti-fles, 
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And  there  was  no  light  to  see,  For  I  had  no  thonght  of  Cal-va-  ry. 
CHo  -  ry  to  His  Ho  -ly  Name!  It  was  ali  be-eause  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
And  praise  God  Ho  sat-is-fies,  It  is  all  be-cause  of  Cal  •  va  •  ry. 
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9.  S.-For  great  joy  and  peace  with-ia,  It  was  all  be-cause  of  Cal  -  va  •  ry. 

When  I  heard  of  Cal  -  va  ry,  'twas  then  that  hope  was  borne  in  me; For  it 
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was  His  pra-eions  blood  that  set  me  tree; 


I  ex-changed  my  load  of  sla 
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No,  120     The?©  Is  Power  In  the 
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1.  Would  you  be  free  from  the  burden  of  Bin  ?  There's  pow'r  In  the  blood, 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  passion  ted  pride  P  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

3.  Would  you  be  whiter,  mseh  whiter,  than  snow  ?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

4.  Would  you  do  service  for  Je-sus,  your  King  ?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
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pow'r  In  the  blood ;  Would  yon  o'er  e-vila    vie  •  to  •  ry  win  ? , 
pow'r  in  the  blood;  Come  for    a  cleans -fag  to  Cal  -  va-ry's  tide, 
pow'r  in  the  blood ;  Sin  stains  are  lost    in  its  life  -  giv-ing  flow, 
pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  livedai  -  ly  Hiapraia-ea  to  eing? 
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There's  won-der » ful  pow'r  in  the  blood.. Tkere  is  pow'r.  pow'r 

There  ia  pow'r 
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Won-der-working  pow'r  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ;       Thefe  ia 

in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
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pow'r,        pow'r,  Wonder-working  pow'r  In  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
There  is  pow'r, 
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1.  Christ  our    Be-deem-er    died    on    the  c.rosf?, Died    for    the  sin-ner, 

2.  Chief- est     of    sin-ners,    Je  -  sua    cats  save,  As      He>  hes  prora-ised, 

3.  Judg-ment    is   com-ing,    all    vrill     be  there,Who  have   re-ject-ed, 

4.  O.     what  corn-pas-  eion,    oh  bound-less  love!  Je  -  bus  hath  pow  -  er, 
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paid     all    His  due;  All 

so     will    He    do;  Oh, 

T?ho   have    refused  ?  Oh, 

Jo  -    sus     is   true;  Ail 


who      re-ceive    Him  need    nev  -  er  fear, 
sin  -  ner,hear    Him,  trust     in    His  word, 
sin  -  ner,  has  -  ten,     let      Je  -  sas     in, 

who      be-lieve    are    safe   from  the  storm, 


For,  He  will  pass,  will  pass 

Then   He  will  pass,  will  pass 

Then  God  will  pass,  will  pass 

Oh,  Ha  will  pass,  will  pass 
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blood,  When  I  see  the  blood,  When  I  see  the 

scetheblocd,        WhcrjJ  seethe  blood,  When  I 


^P—gL, 


ulT  ?fe'*T*n*f"  7*1*'' 


l    •%  Is  «jjz4sr^ 


■r-rr 


5S 


aA- 


./L), J*.| <«(- 


:«n: 


3 


^x: 


rTtr 


blood, 


see  the  blood, 


I  will   pas,    I  will  pass   o  •  ver  you. 
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o  -  ver  yoa. 
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1.  Sin"-  ner,  turn,  why  will   yon    lin  -  ger,  Come  be-neath    the  chast'ning  rod, 

2.  Why  so    heed  -  leas  are  you  wait-  ing?  Soon  you'll  go    be-neath  the    sod, 
S.  Hear  the    Spir  -  it's  voice  now  plead-ing,    Be    ye     rec  -  on  -  ciled  to    God, 
4.  Should  the  Spir  -  it  cease  its  warn-ing,  When  sin's  path  so  long  you've  trod,, 
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Come    to     Je  -  bus,  He  will    save  you,    Oh,  pre  -  para    to  meet  thy 

Soon  you'll  pass  to  fi  -  nal    judg-ment,  Oh,  pre  -  pare    to  meet  thy 

Or   you'll  have  an  aw  -  ful    end  -  icg,    Un  -  pre-pared  to  meet  thy 

"What    a     sad,  e  -  ter  -  nal  judg-ment,  Un  -  pre-pared  to  raest  thy 
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Sin  -  ner,  come and  seek  sal  -  va  -  tion! In    sin's 

Sin  -  ner,  come  and  seek  sal  -  va-tion,  your  sal  -  va-tion, 
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path too  loug  you've  trod, 
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You'll  be  free from  condeni- 


In  sin's  path  too  long  you've  trod,  you  have  trod;      You'll  be  free  from  con-dem- 


na-tion .■ Oh,  pre-pare . . . . . .     to  meet  thy  God! 

na-tion,  con-dem-  na-  tion,  Oh,  prepare,  prepare  to  meet  thy  God,  to  meet  thy  God! 
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1.  This  morn  -  ing  tha  sun  in  his  beau-ty  a  -  ro»e,  To  drive  night's  dark 
S.  Some-one  is  now  near  •  ing  the  dtrk  riv-er's  brink,  Where  billows  their 
3.  Oh,  waste  not    the  mo  -  ments    so    precious  and  bright,  For  noth-ing  their 
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shadows  a  •  way;  To  loved  ones  his  set  •  ting  will  sad  -  ly  dfi-close, 
f  u  -  ry  dis  -  play;  And  soon  will  be  eev  -  ered  this  life's  dearest  link; 
loss  can  re  •  pay;         And  some-one   will   nev  •  er    be-hold  morning's  light; 
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It      is  some-one's,  some-one's  last  day.  It     is  some-one's,  some-one's  last 
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With  its  momeats  glid-ing  a  -  way; The  bright,  golden 

ver-y  last  day,  eo  swiftly  a  -  way; 
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Ban-but  will  euro  -  ly    disclose,  It    is  someone's, someone's  last     day. 


No.  124     Sffi  Caa  Never  Enter JThere, 
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1.  Heaven     is     a    ho-  ly  place,  KM  withglo-ry  and  with  grac^ 
I  2.    If    you  hope  to  dwell  at  last,  When  your  life  on  earth  is  past, 
1 8.  You  may  live   in    sin    he -low,  Heaven's  grace  re-fuse   to  know, 
4   If   you  cling  to   sin  Sill  death,  "When  you  draw  your  latest*  breath, 


Bin  rcannev-er  en -ler  there;  All  with-in  its  gates  are  pure, 
In  that  home  so  bright-  and  fair,  You  must  here  be  oleans'd  from  sin, 
SJutyou  can -cot  en  -ter  there;  It  will  stop  you  at  thedoor#i 
You  will  sink  in  darkde-epair,  To  the    re-gions  of    the  loa% 

A* 


From  de  -  file-ment  kept  se  -  cure,  Sin  can  aev  -  e?  en  -  ter  there, 

I  Have  the  life    of  Christ  within,    Sin  can  ncv-er  en -ter  there, 

I  Bar    you  out  for    ev-  er-  more,  Sin  can  nev-er  en -ter  there, 

yhus  to  prove  at    aw»fui  cost,    Sin  can  never  en -ter  there, 
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Bin  can  eev-ef  ea-te?  there,  Sin  can  nev-er  ea-ter  there;  So,  if    a!  t&9 


fsdg&eat  has,  Sinfoi  spots  your  eoul  shall  msr, 


etnas?- er  ee  *  ter  there. 
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No.  125 
^  E.  W.  Blandly, 


Where  He  Leads  Me, 

COPYRIGHT,  18»0,  BY  ^.  S.  NORRI3. 
OSEO  BY  PERMISSION. 


J.  §.  Norrte. 


D  P 

1, 1     can  bear  iny  Sa?  •  ior  call  -  ing,    I  can  hear  my  Sav  •  ior  call  •  Ingj, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro*  the  gar-den,    I'll  go  with  Him  thro*  the  gar-den, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro*  the  judgment, 

4.  He  wii!  give  me  grace  and  gio  -  ry,     He  will  give  mo  grace  and  glo  •  ry> 
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I     can  hear  my  Sav  -ior  call-ing,"  Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  fol-IowMe.'* 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro*  the  gar-dan,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way* 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro*  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way* 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  •  ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me    all  the  way* 
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At  the  Gross. 

COPYRIGHT,  1835,  BV  a.  E.  HUDSON*  £    £,  HUdSOfto 
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Isaac  Watts. 
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2,  A  -  la9,  and  did  my  Savior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die?  ~ 

2.  Wa9  it   for  crimes  that  I  have  done,  He  groaned  upon  thetree?  A  •  maz-ing 
S.  Well  might  the  sue  in  darkness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo-ries  in,  When  Christ, th©> 
4.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe:  Here,  Lord,  1 
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vote  that  sacred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

pit  -  yl  grace  unknown!  And  love  beyond  degreel  Atthe  cross,atthe  cross  where! 

inigbty  Maker  ,died  For  maD,thecreature'ssio. 

glvemy-eelf   a-way.'Tis  all  that  I  can   do! 


At  tlie  Cross. 


thereby   faith   I  received  my  sight,  And  now  I  am  hap-py  all  the  day! 
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No.  127 

G.  F.  R. 


Why  Do  You  Wait? 

COPYRIGHT,  1S78,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er,       Oh,  why  do  you  tar-ry    bo     long? 

2.  Whatdo  you  hope,  dear broth-cr,       To  gain  by    a  fur-ther  da  -  lay? 

3.  Do    you  not  feel,  dear  broth-er,       His  Spir-it  now  striv-ing  with-in? 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er?—  The  har-vesi  is  pass-ing    a  -  way, 
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Your  Sav-ior  is  waiting  to  give  you      A  place  in  His  sanc-ti-Ssd    throng. 
There's  no  one  to  save  you  but  Je-sug6  There's  no  oth-er  way  but  Hi3  way. 
Oh,     why  not  accept  His  sal- va-tioo.  And  throw  off  thy  bur-dea  of  sin? 
Your  Sav-ior  is  longing  to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de-lay, 
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Why    not?    why    not?    Why  not  come  to   Him  now? 
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No.  128      rWhen' Our  Lord  Shall  Come" Again, 

BEV,  JOHNSON  OATMAN,  JB.   Awfansd  lf-4S  t©  R,  I,  Winiait.    &.  L.  FEBGUSON, 
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1,  When  up  -  on . . . 

2.  Will  Hia  com 
S,  Will  yon  join . . . 
4.  Work  and  pray .....      till 

_!».  j/L.  jl m~ 


FTtrr 


the  clouds  of    heav-en,  (clouds  of  heav-  en,)  Christ  shall ' 
tag  bring  re  -  joic-ing?  (bring  re-  joic-ing?)    Or     will 
In     la  ■  men  -  ta-tion?  (la  -  men  -  ta-tion?)    Or     the 
Je  -  sua  calls  you,(Je  -  sus  calls  yon,)  Help    to 


come to  earth    a-  gain,  (to  earth  a-  gain,)  Will  the  world. . .  be  glad  to 

it bring  tears  and  pain?(bring  tears  and  pain?)  Are  you  read     -  y     to  re- 

an      -     gel's  glad  re-f  rain?(their  glad  refrain?)  Will  you  help. ...  His  peo-pla 

jjath             er     in    the  grain,(the  golden  grain,)  Then  with  joy. ..  you'll  meet  the 
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see  Him,  (glad  to  see  Him,)  When  our  Lord. . .  shall  come  a-gain?  (shall  come  a-gain?) 
ceive  Him,  (to  re-ceive  Him,)  When  our  Lord. . .  shall  come  a-gain?  (shall  come  a-gain?) 
crown  Him,  (help  to  crown  Him,)  When  our  Lord . . .  shall  come  a-gain?  (shall  come  a-gain?) 

Saviour, (meet  the  Saviour,)  When  our  Lord. . .  shall  come  a-gain?  (shall  come  a-gain.) 
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There'll  be  sing  -  ing, there'll  be  shout-ing Therell  ba 

There'll  be  singing,  there'llbe  shouting,  shouting,  shouting, 
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Bor-row,.  .  there'll  be  pain;  There'll  be  weep-ing,  there'llbe 

There'll  be  sorrow,  there'll  be  pain,  heart-rending  pain.  There'll  be  weeping,  there'll  be 
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When  Our  Lord  Shall  Come.    Concluded. 
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pray-ing,. . 
praying,  there'll  be  praying, 
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When  our  Lord shall  come  a    -   gain. 
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No.  12§     I  WOULD  NOT  BE  BENIEU, 
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it  When  pangs  of  death  seized  ea  my  booI,  Un  •  to  the  Lor  1  I  sties, 
8,  As  Ja*eob  In  the  days  of  old,  I  wres-tledwitlj  the  Lord  J 
8>  Old      Sa  -tan  said  my  Lord  was  gone,  And  would  not  hear   ray  grays? 5 
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T3  Je-snfl  cameand  made  me  whole;  I  would  not  be  de-nieiU 
'J.Jtd  in  -  Btant,  with  a  courtage  bold,  I  etoodup-on  Hi3  word* 
JJnt,  praise  the  Lord  I  the  work   is  done,  And  Christ  the  Lord  Is    herev 
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/I  would  not   be    de  •  nied  (de-nled),  I  would  cot  be     de  -  nied  (6*e-nied^ 
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No.  130      Blessed  Jesus  Loves  You  Too. 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
A.  E.  B.  in    "Anchored    Faith"  Albert  iS.  Brumley 


1.  On    the   rug  -  ged  cross  of     Cal  -  va  -  ry     Je  -  sus  gave  His  life    for 

2.  When  the  btfr-dens  press  on    ev  -   'ry  hand,When  you  know  not  what  to 

3.  Come  and  seek  His  pre-cions,  ten  -  der  care,  He     will  save  and  par  -  don 
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you; 


Tho      the     vil  -  est    sin  -  ner      you    may    be, 
Just      re  -  mem-ber  Christ  will     un  -  der-stand, 
Ev  -  'ry      sor  -  row   He      will    glad   -  ly    bear, 
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Bless  •  ed     Je-sus  loves  you 


too 


Bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus 
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a    friend  so   kind     and     true; 
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may   be,  Blet,s  -  ed  Je  -  sus  loves  you  too. 
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No.  131     Are  you  Washed  la  the  Bioofif 


E.  A.  H. 


The  biogd  of  Ciaiat  eleaaieih  us  i rona  all  «slai,i=-l  Sena  i ;  ?, 


E,  A.  Bos 


i-  Have  you  been  to  Je  -  bus  for  the  cleansing  pow'r?  Are 
2.  Are  you  walk  -  ing  clai  -  ly  by  the  Sav  -  tour's  side?  Are 
8.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  "Will  your  robes  be  white,  Pure 
Lay    a -~side    the    gar-mentsthat  are  stained  wittLsin,  And 
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Washed 
White 
washed 


in  the  blood  of 
in  the  blood  of 
in  the  blood  of 
in  the  blood  of 
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the  Lamb? Are  you  f  ul  -  ly    trust-ing    in 
the  Lamb?  Do  you  rest  each  moment  in 
the  Lamb  ?Will  your  soul  be  read-  y    for 
the  Lamb  ?There's  a  fountain  flowing  for 
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Chorus, 


grace  this  hour? Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of 

Cru  -  ci  -  fled?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of 

mansions  bright,  And    be  washed  in  the  blood  of 

souls     un-clean,   0    be  washed  in  the  blood  of 


the  Lamb?  Are  yoa 
the  Lamb? 
the  Lamb? 
the  Lamb ! 
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in  the  blood, 


In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  youE 


garments  spotless? Are  they  white  as  snow?Are  they  w&shed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
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132  ONLY  GIVE  ME  JESUS* 

=  J't&Sg&B  tk&l&H  Ji,       Assigned,    1928,   to   R.   E.  Winsett 


Mm  M,  Pass. 
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1.  Trailing  down  lif e'n  pil-grim  way,  thia  my  pra^r  from  day  to   day;  "Lord  let 

2,  If  anlne  eyes  with  tsars  o'er-flow,  When  my  lorad  ones  from  ma  go,  I  can 
@,  If  the  elck  -  le  I  must  wield,  Reaping  in  some  for-  eign  field,  Glad  q- 
4.  Ha*e  my  hope  when  things  go  wrong,  He's  my  help  the  whole  day  long,  He's  my 
St.  When  my  work  on  earth  ia  done,  When  my  race  be*  low    is    ran,  When  I 
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►comas  to  jn9  what  may,  Oa  •  If  giv«  C3 
Idrinik  my  cup  of  woe, 
|be>- fliencewill  I  yield, 
3if»„  any  joy,  my  song, 
£ee»   life's  set -ting son,  On  -  lygiveme,  on  -  Ty  giro  ma  blsss-eJ    J«»ra. 
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<  night  and    day,  . 

Je  •  bus    night  and    day,    night  and  day, 
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all    the  way, 
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Gfi»   me  Je^iens,  give  ;  me 


Je  •  sua     all    the  way,  yes,  *  all   the  way. 
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I     will  boar  both    toil   and 
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toil    and  care; 
care,    I     will  bear  both   toil    and    care; 
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I  WANT  TO  BE  READY  TO  MEET  HIM, 
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1,  You  may  have  your  'worldly  pleag=ureB,  your  sil  ■  ver  and  your  gold,  You  may 

2,  You  may  talk    a  =bout  your  rich  =  es,  your  diamonds  and  your  pearls,  You  may 

3,  There  is   one  thing   I    can  boast  of,    sal  ■  va  -  tion  from  the  tall,  I'm  an 
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pile  up  all  the  rich-es  that  this  old  world  can  hold;  But  I'd  rath-er 
gain  the  wealth  for  a  -  ges  of  this  and  all  the  worlds,  But  the  Sav-iour 
heir     to  wealth  in    glo-ry,  my  Fa-therowns  it     all;  That  is  why  I'm 
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have  my    Sav-iour,  and  with  Him  firm  -  ly  stand,  For  I  want  to  be 

is     more  pre-cious,  with  Him   I'll  take    my  stand,  For  I   want  to  be 

shout-ing  nap  -  py    and     go      at    His  com -m and,  For  I   want  to  be 
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be    more  like  Him,  and    do     His  blest  com-mand,  For    I  want  to     be 
w  Fine.    Chorus. 
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read  -  y     to  meet  Him  in    the   glo  -  ry  land.   I  want 

I  want   to     be 


to    be 


r  r  r: 


£=£=**& 


i 


S 


?=« 


'*=& 


^ 


r~r 


to^3^=^ii 


read  -  y     to  meet  Him  by  and  by,     I  want  to     be  read -y 

read  -  y  I  want   to     be  read  •  y 
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134    LET  JESUS  COME  INTO  YOUR  HEART* 

MBS.C.H.Moft3SS, 


1,  II   you  are  tired  of  the  load  o!  your  Bin,  Let  Je  -  rjiscome  In-to  your 

2.  II    'tis  for  pur-i-ty  bow  that  you  6igh,  Let  Je-  Baa  come  in-to  you? 
S.  Ifthere's  a  tempest yourvoicecannotsiill,Let  Je  -  sua  come  in-to  your 

4,  If  friends,  once  trusted,  have  proven  untrue,  Let  Jo  •  sus  come  in-to  your 

5.  If  you  would  join  thegladsongsoftheblsst,  Let  ^e-eus  come  in-to  your 


heart;  If  you  de  -  sire  a  new  life  to  be-gin,  Let  Ja  -  sua  com© 
heart;  Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by.  Let  Je- sus  coma 
heart;  If  there's  a  void  this  world  never  can  fill,  Let  Je  -  sus  corn© 
heart;  Find  what  a  Friend  He  will  be  un-to  you,  Let  Je  -  sua  coma 
heart;    If    you  would  en  -  ter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Je «  sus  com© 
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in-to  your  heart.    Just  now,  your  doubtings  give  o'er;  Justaio  \v,  ret- 
ail" to  your  heart.    Jusl  now,  my  doubtings  are  o'er;  Just  now,    !«• 
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ject  Him  no  more;  Just  now,  throw  open  tks  door;  Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart 
ject-  ing  no  more;  Just  now,  I  o-pen  the  doer;  And  Jesus  comes  in-to  my  heart. 
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No.  135      If  You  Should  Meet  God  Tonight 


Copyright  MCMXLVII  in  "Abiding  Faith, 
Rev.  Dr,  Alfred  Barratt 
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R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.0        ye    who    arepluDgedin    dark- est      de-spair,A   -   way  from 

2.  The    sins     of     the  world  have  har-dened  your  heart,  And    tak  -  en 

3.  If       you  should  meet   God  while  temp-ted    andtossed.Ra   -  fua  -  ing 

4.  Then  turn    to     the  Lord,    ac  -ceptHis  free  grace,  And    let    Him 
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path 
way 
love 
your 
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of  right;  Oh,  what  would  you     do     as     no    child     of    care, 

yoursight;  How  dread  -  ful    your  fate,  when  judg-ment  shouldstart, 

and  light;  Re  -  ject  -  ing    His   word, your  soul  would    be     lost, 

"De -light;"  What  glo  -  ry   'twill    be     to   look     on    His    face, 


3— f> — p — a — 3 — 3—1 

«. — i 1 1 ,> — * — I 

A «- & & 1 1 1 

L I 1 1 3—  * ' 


night, 


If   you  should  meet  God 

... A 


to-night;       Oh,  where  conld  you  flee,  from 
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If      you  should  meet  God  to  -  night. 
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No.  136    Don't  Put  Of f  Salvation  Too  Long 

Copyright,  MCMXLVII,  in  "Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenil. 
L.  R.  C.  Le  Roy  Carver 


1.  God    so  loved  the  world  He  gave  His  own  Son  your  soul  to  save;  Don't 

2.  Sin  -  ner,  hear  His   call    to-day,  Oh,    ac  -  cept  Him  while  you  may;  Don't 

3.  Tell    the  world  a     last  good-by,  Look  to   God  who  reigns  on  high;  Don't 


put    off     sal  -  va-tion  too  long  !  Je-sus  died  up -on  the  tree,  Gave  Hia 

put    off     sal  -  va-tion  too  long  1     Won't  you  come  to   Je- sus  now  ?  At  His 
put    off    sal -va-tion  too  long  1     ThenHe'll  wash  your  sins  a-way,You'llbe 
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life  for  you  and  me; 

feet  just  hum-bly  bow;  Don't  put  off   sal  -  va-tion  too  long  !  Don't  put  off  sal- 

hap-py  night  and  day; 
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va  -  tion  too  long,  Let  Him  save  you  from  ev  -  'ry    sin    and 

no,  not  long; 
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wrong;  You'll  be  hap-py  night  and  day , When  your  sins  are  washed  away; 

ev'ry  wrong; 
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No.   137    TAKE  THE  NAME  OF  JESUS  WITH  YOU 


MRS.  LYDIA  BAXTER 


Copyright,  1899.  Renew»L 
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1.  Take  the  nam*  of     Je  •  sns  with  you, Child  of    sor-row  and    of  woe;       It    will  jo;  and 

2.  Take  the  name  of     Je  -  sns   ev  •  er,  As     a  shield  from  ev-  'ry  snare;      If    temp-ta-tiona 
3.0       the    pre-ciooaname  of    Je-sus!How    it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy,    When  His   lov-ing 
4.  At     the  name  of     Je-sus  bow -rag, Fall -ingpros-trate  at    His  feet,    King    of  kings  in 


com  -Tort  give  yon.Take  it,  then,  where'er  yon  go.   Precious  name, 

Vonnd  yon  gather, Breathe  that  ho  •  ly  name  in  pray 'r. 

anna    re-ceive  as,  And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ! 

heav'n  we'll  crown  Him  ,When  our  journey  is  complete.  Precions  name 


0  how  sweet! 


0  how  sweet! 


Hope  o!  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n  ;Precious  name,  0  how  sweet  I . .  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 

Precious  name.O  how  sweet, how  sweetl 
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No.  138 

R.L. 


BEAUTIFUL  RIVER 

Mary  Runyon  Lowery,  owner* 


ROBERT  LOWERY 


1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at  the  nv-er, Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod; 

2.  On     the  bos -om  of  the  riv-er, Where  the  Savior-King  we   own, 

3.  Ere    we  reach  the  shining  riv-er,    Lay  we   ev-'ry  bur-den  down;  Grace  our  spir  -  its  will  de- 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  riv-er,  Soon  our  pil-gnm-age  will  cease ;    Soon  our  bap-py  hearts  will 


With  its  crys-tal  tide  for* 
We  shall  meet, and  sorrow 


ev  •  er  Flow-rog  by    the  throne  of     God. 

never 'Neath  the  glo-ry       of    the  throne.  Yes.we'Ilgatherat  the  riv-er  ,The  beatJ*ti«foJ,tb8 

liver, And  pro-vide  a      robe  and  crown. 

quiver  With  the  me!  -o  •   dy    of  peace. 
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by  the  throne  of     God. 


beau-ti-ful     riv-er,Gather  with  the  saints    at  the  riv-er  That  flows  by  the  throne  of     God. 
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Hand  In  Hand  With  Jesus 


Arr.  Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Gov 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.        in   "Golden  Key"  L.  D.  Huffstutlef 
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1.  Once  from    my  poor   sin  -  sick  soul  Christ  did     ev  -  'ry  bur  -  dsn   roll, 

2.  In       my    night  of    dark  de  -  spair,    Je  -  sus  heard  and   answered  pray'r, 

3.  From  the  straight  and  nar-row  way,  Praise  the  Lord,  I     can -not  stray, 
When  the  stars  are  back-ward  rolled  And  His  home    *    shall  be  -  hold, 
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Now    I    walk    re-deemed  and  whole, 

Now  I'm  walk-ing  free     as     air,  Hand  in   hand  with    Je 

For    I'm  walk-ing    ev  -  'ry    day, 

I        will  walk  those  streets  of     gold, 
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D.S. — Walk-ing  thus,     I    can  -  not  stray,Hand  in    hand  with    Ja 
Chorus 


sus. 
D.S. 
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Hand  in    hand     we  walk  each  day,  Hand  in    hand    a  -  long  the  way, 
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No.  140 

A,  M.  TOPLADT. 


:  OF  AGES. 

(Toplady.) 


Thos.  Hastings. 

Fine. 
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1.  Kock    of      A  -  ges,  cleft 

2.  Could  my  tears    for  -  ev 

3.  While    I    draw    this  fleet- 


for    me,    Let 

er    flow,  Could 

big  breath,  When 


re 


£ 


mo  hide  my  -  self  in  Thee; 
my  zeal  no  Ian  -  guor  know, 
mine  eyes    shall  close    in    death, 
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).  C-.Be  o/  sin  the  doub 
In  my  hand  no  price 
Bock  of     A-  ges,  cleft 


^^m 


-  le  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure, 
1  bring;  Sim -ply  to  Thy  cross  1  cling, 
for   me,     Let  me    hide     my  -  self    in     Tliee. 
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Let  the  wa  -  ter  and 
These  for  sin  could  not 
When    I      rise      to  worlds 


r 

the  blood,  Prom 
a  -  tone;  Thou 
un  -  known,  And 
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Thy  wound  -  ed  side  which  flowed, 
must  save,    and  Thou      a  -  lone; 
be  -  hold    Thee    on    Thy  throne, 


No,  141 
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1,  Ho-ly,  ho  »lr,    ho  •  ly, 

2,  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,    bo  .  ly! 
8.  Bo -ly,  ho-ly,    ho  •  ly, 


Lord  God  Al-might-  yf    Kar-ly   in  the 
all  the  saints  adore  Thee,  Casting  down  their 
Lord  God  Al-might -y!  Ail  Thy  works  shall 
eh* 


EiGrn-ing  our  song  shall  rids   to    Thee;    Ho-ly,    ho-ly,  ha  »  15. 

golden  crowns  around  the  glass  *  y       sea ;     Cher  -  u  •  bim  and  ser  •  apbirfj 

fpraise  Thy  name,  in  earth.and  sky.and  sea;      Ho-ly,    ho-ly,  ho  -  ly^ 

p£ur*~i«  p  r     i    I  i      I      1      '^=1    5     if 


sner-ci  •  ful  and  might-y  J  God  in  three  per-eons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty  I 
falling  down  before  Theat  "Which  Wert,  and'art,  and  e v  -  errcore  shalt  b& 
Lord   God  Al-might- y  J    God     in  three  per-syns,  bless-ed  Tain  -  i  »  tyl 


No.  142     JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL, 


Ceaeles  WEaunr. 


•  M.H.   B.H.    P.H. 
854.        439. 


S.  B.  Maess. 

Festev 


,    I    Je  -  sus,  lev  -  er     of  myeoul,     Let   me  to  Thy    bo-som     fly,      } 
I  While th3 nearer    wa-tersroll.   While  the  tem-pest  still    ia       high;  J 


'S  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 
\    Eang3  my  helplc33soulon  Thee; 
f^eave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  mel 
iUl  my  trus:  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

AH  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Oover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
g  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
liaise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind 


Just  and  holy  is  Thy  Name; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness;, 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grae& 
4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  foun^ 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  withia* 
Thou  of  Life  the  Fountain  art } 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heS£& 

Else  to  all  eternity. 
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Rescue  the  Perishing 

fcui-.wutrr,  Mi3t  BY  w.  n.  S5AN& 

tidLL.   6V   PES* 


W»H.  Dosfe. 
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1*  Beg  «  cne  the  per  »i@h-ing,  Care  for  the  dy  <=ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit  •  y  from 

2.  Tho*  they  are  Blighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait-ing,  Wail  -  ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  humanheart,Chrnsh'dby  the  tempter,  Feelings  Ee  bur-iedthat 

4.  Bob  •  cne  the  per-  ish-ing,  Dn  -  ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la- bor  the 
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aBin    and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err- ing  one,  Lift  tip  the  fall -en* 
child  to    re  ■  eeive ;  Plead  with  them  ear  -  nest  -  ly ,  Plead  with  them  gen-tly ; 
grace  can  re  •  store;  Tonch'dby  a     iov  -ing heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind-ness, 
Lord  will  pro  -  vide;  Back  to    the  oar  -  row  way  Pa  -  tient-  ly  win  them; 
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Tell  them  of  Je  -  bus  the  might-  y   to  save. 

Be     will  for- give  if    they  on  •  ly  be-Eeve.  Bes  •  cne  the  per- is 

Chords  that  were  bro-ken  will  vi-brate  once  more* 

Tell   the  poor  wan-d'rer  a  Sav  •  ior  has  died. 


i-mgt 
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Care  for  the  dy  •  ing;    Je  -  bos    is  mer  -  ci  -  ful,  Je  •  ens  will  save, 
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No.  144 


he  Comforter  Has  Come. 


BEV.  P.  BOTTOME,  D.  D. 


Acts  2;  4. 


$+-j-r#*=s=l 


WM.  J.  K1BKPATBICK, 


'J:  'Hit.!    J  I 


m 


O   spread    the       ti  -dings 'round, wher-  ev   •    er    man     is  found, Whei* 
The  long,  long  night     is     past,     the    morn  -  ing  breaks  at     last;    And 
Lo,     the    great  King     of   kings,  with   heal  -  ing     in     His  wings,   To 
O     bound -less   love      di-vinel  how   shall    this  tongue  of  mine     To 
Ring,  till      the      ech  -  oes      fly         a  -  hove      the  vault  -  ed     sky.   And 
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ev  -   er     hu  -  man  hearts  and     ha -man  ■woes    a -bound;  Let      ev - 
nshed  the  dread  -  f ul  wail     and      fn    *    ry       of     the  blast,      As     o'er 

ev  -    'ry    cap-tive  soul       a     full      de  -  liv'-?ance brings; And  thro' 
Trond-'ring  mor=tals    tell      the  match'  leas  grace  dl  -  vine—  That       I, 
the  saints 


•ry 
the 
the 
a 


Christian  tongue  proclaim    the  Joy-ful  sound;  The  Com-  fort  -  er 

gold -en    hills  the     day     ad-vanc-es     fasti  The  Com -fort  -  er 

va-cant  cells    the    song    of   triumph  rings:  The  Com- fort  -  er 

child  of    hell,  should  in    His  im- age  shine! The  Com-  fort  -  er 

end-less  love,  the  song  that  ne'er  will  die:  The  Com- fort  -  er 
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has  come! 
has  comei 
has  comet 
has  cornel 
has  cornel 
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ti-dings  'round,  Where9 
Eefbain. 


er  man  is  found— The  com  -  fort  -  er 
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The     Com 


fort  -  er     has  come,  The     Com  -  fort  -  er    has  comet  The 
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Copyright.  1890.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrkk.    Used  by  ner. 

No.  145     There's  a'Gr^at  Day  GominJ 

VMS  it  «». «.  t.  thohmok  *  to- ,  tur  unmeet, ».,  MS 


IV.  LTsY 


t«  imww  aunt  co.,  ewcAao,  iu- 


Will  L.  ThompMft 


1.'  There's  a  great  day  com-ing,  -  A   great  day  corn-Lag,  There's  a  great  day  com-ing    by  and  by; 

2.  There's  a  bright  day  com-ing,  £  A  bright  day  com-ing,  There's  a  bright  day  com-ing    by  and  by;' 

3,  There's  a  sad    day  com-ing,  £  A    sad  day  pamJiw-  Thara'a  a  aaiI  Hev  rnm-iniv    hw  and  t»- 


When  the  saints  and  the  sin-ners  shall  be  part-ed  right  and  left,     -^,  .  __  _^ib?"!*9*— 

Bat   Its  bnght-ness  shall  on-ly  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you  read-y  (or  tfist  dfty^to  corns t 
When  the  sin-ner  shall  hear  his  doom,"De-part,I  know  ye  not,"  — v*    -  W 


No.  146 

£  ,£.  Hewitt 


More  About  Jesus 


Jnos  R»  Sweney 


More  a  -  bout  .Te 
More  a  ■>  bout  Jo 
More  a  -  bout  Je 
More  a  -  bout  Je 


pus  would  Iknow,Moreof  Hia  grace  to    oth  =  era  show; 

eus    let  me  learn, More  of  His  ho  -  ly    will    dis-cem; 

bus    in    His  word, Holding  com-mun-ion  with  my  Lord; 

sua    on  His  throne, Rich-es  in  glo-ry    all    His  own; 


of  His  Gav  -  Lag    full-ness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died    for  me. 
Spir  -  it    of  God    my  teach-er    be,  Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hear  -  ing  His  voice  in     ev  -  'ry  line,  Mak-ing  each  f  aith-f ul  say  -  ing  mine. 
More  of  His  king-dom's  sure  increase;More  of  His  com-ing,  Prince  of  Peace. 
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More  of  His  sav  •  ing    full-ness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 
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I  Surrender  All. 


No.  147 

8 .  W.  VAN  DE  VENTER. 

Duet.    Soprano  and  Tenor.    Ad  lib. 


W.  S.  WEEDEW. 
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All  to  Je  -  bus 
I  will  ev-  er 
All  to  Je  -  bus 
Worldly  pleas-ure 
All  to  Je  -  sua 
Let    me  feel  the 
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love 
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all 
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but- ren -der,  All  to  Him  I  free-ly  give; 
and  trust  Him,  In  His  ser  -  vice  dai  -  ly  live, 
eur-  ren  -  der,  Hum-bly  at  His  feet  I  how; 
for-sak  -  en,  Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take  me  now. 
sur-  ren  -  der,  Make  me,  Sav  -  iour,  whol-  ly  Thine; 
ly    Spir  -  it,     Tru  •  ly  know  that  Thou  art  mine. ' 
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6ur-ren-der    all,  I    sur-ren-der     ail, 

I    sur-ren-der  all,  I    sur-ren-der  aH, 
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All       to    Thee,  my   bless  -  ed   Sav  -  iour,    I 
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sur-  ren  -  der    a>l. 
-      J 
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4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender,  5  All  to  Jesua  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  Thee;  Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame j 

fill  me  with  Thy  love  and  power,  0  the  joy  of  full  salvatios, 

Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me,  Glory,  glory  to  His  name. 

Ceprrlzbt,  1896.  by  Weeden  and  Vaa  Se  V*aeer,  Er  &er>  of  BUhora  Bras,  owacn  of  esjr  rtgfcy 
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1.  "Al  -  moat  per-suad-ed  "  now  to     be  -  lieve ;  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed  " 

2.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed,"  come,  come  to-day ;    "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed," 

3.  "Al- most  per-suad-ed,"  har-veet    ia     past!    "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed," 
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Christ  to      re 
turn   not     a  • 
doom  comes  at 
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ceive;  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say,  "Go,  Spir-ifc, 
way;  Je-sus  in  -  vitea  you  here,  An  -  gela  are 
last !      "Al-most n  can  not      a  -  vail ;  "  Al  -  most "  ia 
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go thy  way, 
lin-g'ring  near, 
but     to   fail ! 


Some  more  con-ven  -  ient  day     Qa 
Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear ;   O 
Sad,  sad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail,  "Al 
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thee  I'll  call.'* 
wan-d'rer,  come, 
most,  but  lost." 


No.  149 

Priscilla  J*  Owens 


Jesus  Saves 


~a1  • 
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1.  We    have  beard 

2.  Waft    it     on 

3.  Sing     a  -  bove 

4.  Give  the  winds 
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the    joy    *  fnl  sound:  Je 

the    roll  -   ing  tide,  Je 

the    bat  *  tie  strife,  Je 

a    might*  y    voice,  Je 
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sns  saves!  Je  -  sua  savesl 

sns  savesl  Je  •  sns  savesl 

eua  saves!  Je  •  sns  savesl 

sns  saves!  Je  -  sns  savesl 
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the    ti  -  dings    all       a -round;  Je  -  sns  saves!  Je  •  sns  savesl 

to     sin  -  ners    far      and  wide:    Je  •  sns  savesl  Je  -  sns  savesl 

His  death    and    end  -  less    life,     Je  -  sns  savesl  Je  -  sua  savesl 

the    na  -  tions  now      re  -  joice,-— Je  -  sns  savesl  Je  -  sns  savesl 
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Bear  the    news    to      ev  -  'ry    land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves; 

Sing,   ye      is  -  lands  of     the    sea;    Ech  -  o    back,  ye  0  -  cean  caves; 

Sing     it    soft  •  ly    thru    the  gloom,  When  the  heart   for  mer  •  cy  craves; 

Shout  sal  -  va  •  lion    full    and  free;    High  -  est  hills  and  deep  •  est  caves; 
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On  -  ward  I  'tis      our  Lord's  command;  Je  -  sns   savesl    Je  -  sua  savesl 


Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  bi  -  lee:  Je  «  sns  savesl  Je  -  bus  savesl 
Sing  in  tri  -  umph  o'er  the  tomb,— Je  «  sua  saves!  Je  -  sus  savesl 
This      our  song     of     vie  -  to  -  ry, —  Je  •  sus   saves!    Je  •  sua  savesl 
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No*  150        When  the  Saints  Gd  Marching  In 

Anon  &  R,  E,  W.  Owned  by  R.  E.  Winsett  Arr.  R.  E,  Winaatt 
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When  the  sun      re=fuse'8  to  shine,  When  the  sun      re-fuse's  to  shine; 
When  the  moon  turns  in  -  to  blood,  When  the  moon  trims  in  ■  to  blood; 
When  we  crown  Him  King  of  kings,  When  we  crown  Him  King  of  kings; 
When  they  gath-er'round  the  throne, When  they  gath-er'round  the  throne? 
While  the  hap   -  py  a  -  ges  roll, While  the  hap   ■  py    a  ■  ges  roll; 
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■When 
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tfte  saints  go  marching  in,  When  the  sainte  go  marching  ins  t 


Dear  Lord  I  want  to  be  in  that  mim-ber  When  the  son  refuse's  to  shins* 

Sear  Lord  I  want  to  be  in  that  num-ber  When  the  moon  turns  in- to  blood 

Dear  Lord  I  want  to  be  in  that  num-ber  When  we  crown  Him  King  of  kings-. 

Xear  Lord  I  want  to  be  in  that  num-ber  When  they  gather  'round  the  throne. 

tDear  Lord  I  want  to  be  ia  that  num-ber  While  the  hap  -  py  a  -ges  roll— 
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^'Dear  Lord  I  want  to  be  in  that  number  When  the  saints  go  marching  in*. 

No.  151  Where  Gould  I  Go? 

Copyright.  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
J.  B.  C.  in  "Golden  Key"  J.  B.  Coats* 
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1.  Liv-ing  be-low   in    this  old  sin-ful  world,Hard-ly  a  comfort  can  af-  ford; 

2.  Neighbors  are  kind,  I  love  them  ev'ry  one,  We  get  a-long  in  sweet  ac-cord; 

S,  Life  here  is  grand  with  friends  I  love  so  dear.Comfort  I  get  from  God's  own  word£ 
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Cho.  Where  could  I  go 


,  6    where  could  1    go?  Seeking  a    ref-uge  for  my  soul? 

D.  C.  for  Chorua 


EH 


Striv-ing  a  •  lone  to  face  temptations  sore, 

But  when  my  soul  needs  manna  from  above,Where  could  I  go  but  to  the  LordV 

Yet  when  I   face  the  chilling  hand  of  death, 

-SL  jSL.  jttL.  -^R_._^L.    -1^. 
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Need-tag  a  friend  to   help  me  in  the  end, Where  could  I  go  but  to  the  Lord? 


Na,  152 

REV.  JOHN  NEWTON 


AMA2ING  GRACE 

Afr.  Copyright.  MCMXL,  in  "G 


f  D.voiion."  t?        WILLIAM  WALK? !4 


A  »  mas  •  ing 
'Twas  grace  that 
Thro  man  •  7 
Tbe  Lord  has 
Yes,  when  this 
When  we've  been 


grace!  bow  sweet  tbe  sound!  That  saved    a 
taught  my  heart    to    fear,  And    grace   my 
Han  -  gers, toils  and  snares,    I      hava    a! 
prom-ised   good    to    me,    His    word   my 
flesh    and   heart  shall   fail,  And    mor  -  tal 
there    ten-thou-sand  years, Bright  shin"-  ing 
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wretch 
fear? 
read 
hope 
Jifa 
aa 

-,J> 


like 


shall 
the 
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me; 
Jieved; 
come; 
cares; 
cease; 
sun; 


gsta 
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We've 
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grace 
will 

shall 
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my 
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lost,  but 
did  that 
bro't  me 
shield  and 
sess,  with 
days   to 


now    I'm  found,  Was  blind  but 
grace   ap  -  pear,     The  hour    I 
safe    thus  far,    And  grace  will 
por  -  tion  be,     As    long     as 
•    in    the    vail,     A      life     of 
sing   God's  praise, Than  when  we 


now  I  see. 
first  be-lievei. 
lead  me  on.  . 
life  en  •  dures. 
joy  and  peace, 
first    be  -  gun. 


No.  153   LEANING  ON  THE  EVERLASTING  ARMS 


REV.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN         Arr.  Copyright,  MCMXL.  in  "Gems  of  Devotion.' 
by  R.   E.  Winsctt,  Dayton,  Tann. 


A.  J.  SHOW  ALTER 
Air.  R.  E.  W. 
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1.  What  a    fel  -  low-snip,  what  a    joy    di  -  vine, 

2.,  Oh,   how  sweet  to  walk   in   this  pil -grim  way,  Lean-ing  on   the    ev  •  er  •  last  •  ing  arms; 

2.  What  have  I    to  dread,  what  have  I    to    fear, 

-1M    -^_r„  ^_Ti_J_^_4_iL^'j: 


What  a   Mess"-  ed-ness,  what  a    peace  is  mine, 

Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to    day,  Lean-icg  00,  tha   €T  ♦  W  •  last  •  log  arms, 

I    have    bless  •  ed  peace  with  my  Lord  so  near, 


Lean    ♦    iug,    lean    •    ing,   Safe  and  secure  irpffi  all  alanusjLeaniug  03  the  ever-lasting  arms. 
Leaning  on  Jesns, leaning  ou  Jesus, 
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FA»STa.CB0S3T. 


HI  Jesai  FinS  Us  Watching!* 


W.  S.  DoAm 


-  s>  .  ^  9 — 9 — *■ 

1.  "When  Je  •  sus  comes  to     re  -  ward  Hia     ser-vants,  Whether  i6    ise 

2.  If         at    the  dawn  of    the  ear  -  ly     morn-ing,  He    shall  call  ca 

3.  Have  we  been  true  to     the  trust  He     left     us?  Do     weseekf;o> 

4.  Bless -ed    are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds,  watching,  In     Hisglo-ry 
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saooa  or  night,  Faith  -  £ui  to  Him  will  He  find  us  -watch-ing^ 
one  by  one,  "When  to  the  Lord  we  re  -  store  our  tal  -  ents* 
do      our  best!  If  in    our  hearts  there  is  naught  condemns  U3r 

Sheyshall  share  j  If         H©  shall  come  afc    the  dawn   or     mid-aigh*'* 
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With  our  lamps  all  trimmed  and  bright  T 

Will  He    an-swerthee,  "Well  done?"  Oh,  Can   we  Say,    wo      are* 

We    shall  have   a  glo  «  rioua  rest. 

Will  He   find    uawatch-ing  there? 
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£ead=r,    brother?    Bead-y     for  the  soul's  bright  home?  Say  will  E$ 


No.  155        THE  PROMISED  OKD 

Arr.    Copyright    MCMXXXVIII    in    "Revival    Glory"    by    R,    B.   Vlnset? 
6AMUEL  STENNETT  Dayton,  Tenn.  Arr.  by  R.  E.  WINSBTT 
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1.  Cm     Jor-dan's  storm- y  banks  I   stand,  And      cast   a     wish  -  ml  eye; 

2.  All     o'er  those  wide-  ex-  tend-  ed  plains.Shines    one    e  •   ter  -  nal  day; 

3.  No     chill- ing  winds.nor  pois'nousbreath,Can    reach  that  health  -  fnl  shore; 

4.  When  shall  I  reach  that  hap -py  place,  And       be  for-   ev  -    er  blest? 
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CTto.  I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land, . 

promised  land, 


am  bound  for  the  promised  land; 
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To       Canaan's   fair  and  hap- py  land, Where 
There  God  the     Son  for- er-  er reigns, And 
Sick-  ness  and    sor-row,painanddeath,Are 
When  shall  I_see  my  Father's  face.  And 
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felt  and 

in  His 
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ses-siona  lie. 
night  a -way* 
feared  no  more. 

bos- om  rest. 


O,    w>Ao  wiK  come  and  go  with  me,I  am  bound  for  thepromisedlandL 

No.  156  TAKE  ME  AS  I  AM.        .  «-_— 
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1.  Je  -  sus  my    Lord,  to  Thee      I    cry;  Un  -  less  Thou  help  me     I    must  die; 

2.  Help-less    I       am,  and  full    of  guilt,  But  yet    Thy  blood  for  me  was  spilt; 

3.  No  prep  -  a  -  ra-tion    can     I  make,  My  best    re-solves    I  on  -  Iy  break; 

4.  I    thirst,   I     long  to  know  Thy  love,  Thy  full    sal  -  va  -  tion  I  would  prove; 


Oh,  bring  Thy  free   sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as 

And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt,  But  take  me  as 

Yet  save  me  for  Thine  own  name's  sake,  And  take  me  as 

But  since  to  Thee     I      can  not  move,  Oh,  take  me  as 

.f* 
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am» 
am. 


IX  S. — Ohf  bring  Thy  free  sal  ■  va  =  tion  niyf^And  take   me    as       I 
Chobtjs. 


No.  157 


Follow  Thou  Me 


Copyright,  MCMXLVII,  In  "Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  H.  Wlnsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
B.  E.  W.  B.  E;  Warren 
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1.  Hear  the  lov-ing  Sav-ior  gen-tly  calling, "Followthoume,Followthoume;'' 

2.  "All  night  longf  or  thee  my  soul  was  praying ,  Follow  thou  me , Follow  thou  me ; 

3.  "Guilt-y  one  I  died  to  seal  thy  pardon,  Follow  thou  me,  Follow  thou  me; 

4.  "FoMow  me  when  thou  art  heavy  hearted,  Follow  thou  me, Follow  thou  me; 
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While  the  eve-ning  shades  areBoft-ly  falling, "Follow thoume, Follow thoume,I 
Is       thy  heart  re-sponsive  and   o-bey-ing?   Followthoume,FoUowthoume,I 
Prayed  for  thee  in  that  most  lonely  garden,  Follow  thou  me, Follow  thou  me, I'll 
Fol  -  low  me  ere  hope  shall  have  departed,  Follow  thou  me, Follow  thou  me, I'll 
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am    the  way,  the  on  -  ly   way,    With  all  thy  heart  my  words  o- bey, 
trod  the  wine-press  all  a  -  lone,      My  blood  for  thee  doth  now  a  -  tone, 
go  with  thee  o  er  life's  rough  sea,  Then  cast  thy  load  of   care  on  me, 
dry  thy  tears,  I'll  calm  thy  fears,  I'll  lead  thee  on  thru  all  thy  years, 
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I'll 
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thou    my  voice  the  live- long  day, 
make  thy  heart  my  mys  -  tic  throne, 
God    and  faithful  Guide  PU  be, 
beay=  en's  home  in  sight   appears, 


Fol  -  low  thou  me, 
Fol  -  low  thou  me, 
Fol  -  low  thou  me, 
Fol  =  low  thou  me. 
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Fol-lowthoume." 
Fol-low  thou  me," 
FoHow  thou  me," 
FoHow  thou  me,*' 
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No.  158 


1.  T}ofi«ly  and  ten»der>ly      Ja-  sua    is  call 'big/  Call*  tog*  for  yo<T.aoa  for?  mes 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  •  ry  when  4  Je  •  eras  b  plead-tngi  P!ead-ing  lor  yoor  cod  fof '  mef 

3.  Time   is  now  fleet-ing,  the    motnents  are  pasa-ing,  Paes-ing  from  yon'  and  from  meg 

4.  Think  of  tfes  won  •  der  •  Jal    lore  He  has  promised.  Promised  for  you   and  for    me> 
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lit  ^Ehe  heart's  por-tal  He'eT'wait-ing  and  watca-ing, 
Why  should  we  tin  •  ger  and  heed  net  His  mer  •  taeat 
Ehad-owB  are  gath-'ring,  and  death's  eight  is  con  -ing, 
S'bo' we  bare  sian'd,  Ha  has  mer-cy    and  par -don,, 


Watch-ing  for  yoa  and  for  ins. 

Mer  •  ciea  for  yoa  and  for   me? 

Com  •  &g  for  yon  and  for'  mo> 

Par  •  don  for  yoa  and  for    in*.. 


CcicO  bema, ....     come  iiosae, . . 

Coosbom*,  i  come  home. 


to  whd  «&   wea«ry^  coma    borne. i 
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159      IS  THY  HEART  K 

A.  H. 


CaO  •  big?   O  am  •  ner.  come  bomel 


IGHT  WITH  GOD? 

Rer.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 


1.  Have  thy  af-fec-tions  been  nailed  to  the  cross? 

2.  East  thou  do-min-ion  o'er  self  and  o'er  sin? 
E.  Is  there  no  more  con-dem-na-tion  for  sin? 
4  Art  fcbon  now  walking  in  hosv-en'a  pare  light? 


Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 


Coontest  thou  all  things  for  Jo -bus  but  loss? 
0  "  ver    all     e  -  vil  with  -  cut  and  with-in? 
Does  Je-sus   rale  In  the  tern -pie  with-in? 
Is    thy  sonl  wearing  the  gar- ment  of  white? 


la  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 


V    V    V    v~** 
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j!€fieai55edandmadeho-ly,   hsm-ble  and  low- ly,  Bight  in  the  eight  of    Godl 

ofGodf 


No.  160 

James  Nichoisom, 


L  Lord  Je- bus,    I  long    to  be    per-feet  -  ly  whole;  I  want  Thee  for-ev  -  er  to 

2.  Lord  Je  -  su3,look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  ekies,And  help  me  to  make   a  com- 

3.  Lord  Je  -  sua,  for  this     I  most  hum-bly    en-treat;  I   wait,  bless-ed  Lord,  at  Thy 

4.  Lord  Je  -  sus,Thou  see  -  est  I      pa-tient  -  ly  wait;  Come  now  and  with-in  me   a  . 


live  in  my  soul;  Break  down  ev-'ry  i  -  dol,  cast  out  ev  - 'ry  foe;  Now 
plete  sao  -  ri  -  fice;  I  give  up  my  -  self  and  what  -  ev  -  er  I  know:  Now 
cru  -  ci  -  fied  feet;  By  faith,  for  my  cleansing,  I  see  Thy  blood  flow;  Now 
nsw  heart  ere  -  ate;    To  those  who  have  sought  Thee,  Thou  never  said'st  "No,"  Now 

•  IT      J 


wash  me,    and     I     shall  be   whit  -  er  than  snow.  Whit-er  than  snow,  yest 


whit  -  6r  than  snow;  Now  wash  me,  and     I      shall  be    whit  -  er  than  snow. 


No.  161 

Chahlottb  Era^TOW. 


JUST  AS  1  AH, 


^LBBifiBtnnr. 


1.  Just  S3  I  am !  without  one  pies,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,  And  that  Thou  bidd'st  m» 

2.  Just  as  I  am!  and  waiting  not  To  rid  my  son!  of  one  dark  blot,  To  Thee  whoso  blood  am 
8.  Just  as  I  am!  tho'  toss'd  about,  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt,  Fighting  and  fears  \ritl- 

m    a 


come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

cleanse  eaeh  spot,0  Lamb  of  God!  I  cornel  I  cornel 

in,  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  1  eomel 


4  Just  as  I  am!  poor,  wretched,  blind, 

Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind* 

Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find,     / 

0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come!/ 

5  Just  as  I  am!  Thou  wilt  receive,  _^^ 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relief; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  comef 


No.  162 

)T  Eev.  B.  Eobinsoit. 


I  WILL  ARISE. 


T   *  •  r 

1.  Come,Thou  Fount  of  ev*ry  blessing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace,  Streams  of  mercy : 

2.  Teach  me  some  me-lo-dious  son-net,  Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above ;  Praise  the  mount,  I'm 


1  Cho.-I  will  a-rlse  and  go  to  Je-sus,  He  will  embrace  me  in  His  arms;  In  the  arms  o£ 


3  Here  Til  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope  by  Thy  good  pleasure* 
Safely  to  arrive  at  homo. 

4  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God}/ 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood* 


never  ceasing,  Call  for  songs  cf  loudest  praise.* 
fixed  upon  it,  Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  lore.  ( 


t   my  dear  Savior,  0  there  are  ten  thousand  charms. 

No.  163  I  DO  BELIEVE. 


1.  Come,  humble  sinner,in  whose  breast  A  thousand  thot's  revolve;  Come,with  your  fear  and 

2.  I'll  go  to  Jesus,  tho'  my  sin  Like  mountains  'round  me  close;  I  know  His  courts,  111 


rrrrirfffirtTi' r  irrr r  i 


i 


Cho.-I   do  be-lieve,  I  now  be-lieve  That  Je-sus  died  for  me;  And  thro'  His  blood,  Hla 


guilt  oppress'd,  And  make  this  last  resolve, 
en  -  ter  in,  What-ev-er  may  op  -  pose. 

hvg  £  %  t  [Mpjf  j= 1  c^Ti1*  :n 

^pro-dous  blood  J     am  fxonj  eia  set  free/ 


3  Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  His  throne. 
And  there  my  guilt  confess; 

I'll  tell  Him  I'm  a  wretch  undone* 
Without  His  sovereign  grao»» 

4  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go; 
I  am  resolved  to  try; 

For  if  I  stay  away  I  kaos> 
I  must  forever  dta, 


No.  164  GOD  BE  WITH  Y0t?« 

J.  E.  RANKIN.  By  per.  of  J.  E.  Bunlriri,  owner  of  copyright. 

-IV- 


W.  ©.  ToHEB, 


1.  God      be  with  you  till  we  meet    a  -  gain,    By    His  coun-sels  gniue,  up-hold  you, 

2.  God      be  with  yon  till  we  meet    a  -  gain,  'Neath  His  wings  protecting  hide  yon, 
S.  God     be  with  yon  till  we  meet    a -gain,  Keep  love's  banner  float-ing  o'er  yon; 


With  His  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  yon;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 
Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  pro-  vide  yon;  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 
Smite  death's  threat'ningjme  before  yon;  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain! 


Till  we  meet till  we  meet,        God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  again, 


No.  165       (THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 

Wa.  CowfSB.  Western  MelMJS* 


1.  There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood,Dnwa  60m  LnmannePs  Ttins,And  sinners,  pinned  beneath  that  Hood, 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day,  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, 
8.  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flowing  vonnds  supply,  Redeeming  love  has  been  my  them* 
4.  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song  I'Using  Thy  pow'r  to  save,  When  this  poor,  lispisg^Umrn'riog  tosgw 


r,      -  f*l                      K     1                   PlNB.         ^                       |^      I 

D.&. 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty   stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains*. 
Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  •  way,   Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way. 
And  shall  be  till  I    die,    And  shall  be  till  I       die,      And  shall  be  till  I     die. 
Lies    si  -  lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the    grave,  Lies  si  -  lent  In   the  grave, 

-fk-      ■*•*    -*■    ■»        9       -A-'         -A-       -A-*     -jfe-    —        —       t&-'                   Tit-     -A-  •     -A-  -A-          f**)       j 
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Standard  Rudiments  of 

Music,  25c. 
Abiding  Faith  (S) 

Compiled  1947 
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Joys  Supernal  (S) 
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Christ  Exalted  (R&S)' 


Single  Copy 
6  Copies  .  . 
12  Copies  . 
SO  Copies  . 
100  Copies    . 


Inspired  Evangel  (R  ft  S)j 
Union  Revival  Songs 

(R  &  S) 
Sacred  Memories  (S) 
Single  Copy  .  .  $  .35 
6  Copies  . .  *  .  .  1.90 
12  Copies  i« .  .  3.60 
50  Copies  r .*..>.-,  14.00 
100  Copies   ...   26.00 


Stirring  Special  (Sj] 
Soul  Inspiring  Songs 
(R  ft  S) 


Single  Copy 
6  Copies  .  . 
12  Copies  . 
50  Copies  . 
100  Copies    . 


*    .45 

2.30 

4.50 

16.00 

31.00 


.$    .40 

.     2.10 

.  4.00 
.  15.00 
.    28.00 


Sacred  Service  Hymns 

(R&S)  Compiled  1946 
Pentecostal  Power 
Complete  (R  ft  S) 

Single  Copy  ...  $  .50 
6  Copies  .  .i .  . .  2.50 
12  Copies  :.*....  5.00 
50  Copies  .  . «'«.  17.00 
100  Copies    ...    33.00 


<4" 

lishe 


[R  &  S)  means  book  Is  available  tn  both  round  and  shaped  notes. 
.  l  means  book  is  available  in  Shaped  Notes  only.  When  book  is  pub- 
lished in  both  notations  state  which  is  wanted. 

All  orders  are  post  paid  in  U.  S.  A.  Add  5  cents  per  copy  to  all  orders 
from  Canada  or  other  foreign  nations.  Remit  by  Postal  Note,  P.  O.  Money 
Order,  or  Registered  letter.  If  remittance  is  made  by  Telegraph  M.  O., 
Bank  M.  O.,  Express  M.  O.,  or  bank  check  add  5c  for  collection  fee. 
If  order  is  made  C.O.D.,  the  C.O.D.  fee  will  be  added.  No  leu  than 
12  sent  by  C.O.D.,  and  one-fourth  the  cost  must  accompany  the  order. 

Address  all  orders  to 

R.  E.  WINSETT  DAYTON.  TENN. 


m>fiUllifrh: 


'MitiniiuiniiiMii  tmmiMi 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiii'iiiii >h 


■  III    |l|l!,'IIIM<>l|,|||    IllMUIIMIIIKUIHIIHIIIIIIIMIIHIIHIIIlUJIIJII 


